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PREFACE 


The  Narrfttive  and  Lyrio  Poems  oontained  in  this  rolume 
are  those  presoribed  by  the  Department  of  Education  for 
examination  for  Junior  and  Senior  Public  School  Diplomas, 
and  for  the  Senior  High  School  Entrance,  and  Entrance  into 
the  Model  Schools.     (Circular  r. "  ) 

In  arranging  the  order  of  the  poems,  the  Editor  has  taken 
into  consideration  the  character  of  the  selections  with  ^he 
object  both  of  graling  them  in  the  order  of  increasing 
difficulty,  and  of  securing  variety  in  the  subjects  treated. 
The  teacher  may,  however,  follow  his  own  judgment  as  to 
the  order  in  which  the  poems  should  be  taken  up  in  cImh. 

In  the  annotations  the  chief  points  of  difficulty  have  I  '  i 
explained.  In  the  case  of  a  number  of  the  pcems,  dilTerent 
editions  of  the  poets'  works  contain  different  re«  lugs.  In 
such  cases  we  have  followed  the  readings  v.-X  are  bosc  known 
and  that  have  been  recognized  by  the  best  authorities. 
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NARRATIVE  AND  LYRIC  POEMS 


THE  MEETING  OP  THE  WATERS. 

Thbbb  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet 
As  that  vale  in  whose  bosom  the  bright  waters  meet  I 
Oh !  the  last  rays  of  feeling  and  life  must  depart 
Ere  the  bloom  of  that  valley  shall  fade  from  my  heart 

Tet  it  wot  not  that  nature  had  shed  o'er  the  scene 
Her  purest  of  crystal  and  brightest  of  green ; 
Twas  not  the  soft  magic  of  streamlet  or  hill, 
Oh !  no — it  was  something  more  exquisite  still. 


Twas  that  friends,  the  beloved  of  my  bosom,  were  near, 
Who  made  every  dear  scene  of  enchantment  more  dear. 
And  who  felt  how  the  best  charms  of  nature  improve. 
When  we  see  them  reflected  from  looks  that  we  love. 


10 


Sweet  vale  of  Avoca  l^  how  calm  could  I  rest 

In  thy  bosom  of  shade  with  the  friends  I  love  best, 

Where  the  storms  that  we  feel  in  this  cold  world  should 


And  our  hearts,  like  thy  waters,  be  mingled  in  peace  ! 

— Moon. 


16 


'Avoca.     A  valley  and  river  in  the  County  of  Wioklow,  Irekuid. 
The  name  signifiee  "The  Meeting  of  the  Wsters." 
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SCOTT 

JOCK  O'  HA2ELDEAN. 
"  Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide.  ladief 

Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide  ? 
Ill  wed  ye  to  my  youngest  son, 

AndyeaalPbehiabride: 
And  ye  sail  be  hia  bride,  LuJie, 

Soe  comely  to  be  seen  "^ 
But  aye  aha  loot'  the  tears  down  £a' 

For  Jock  o'  Hweldean. 
"  Now  let  this  wilfu'  grief  be  done, 

And  dry  that  cheek  so  pale ; 
Young  Frank  is  chief  of  Errington, 

And  lord  of  Langley-dale  ; 
Hia  step  ia  first  in  peaceful  ha'. 
His  sword  in  battle  keen"—' 
But  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  fa' 
For  Jock  o'  Hazeldean. 

"  ^  ^'^wn  of  b'oW  ye  sail  not  kck, 

Nor  braid  to  bind  your  hair ; 
Nor  mettled  hound,  nor  mana^s  h^^j^ 

Nor  palfrey  fresh  and  fair  ; 
And  you,  the  foremost  o'  them  a' 

Shall  ride  our  forest-queen  " 

But  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  fa' 

For  Jock  o'  Hazeldean. 
The  kirk  was  deck'd  at  mominir-tide, 

The  tapers  glimmer'd  fair ; 
The  priest  and  bridegroom  wait  the  bride 

And  dame  and  knight  are  there. 
They  sought  her  baith  by  bower  and  ha'. 
The  ladie  was  not  seen  ! 
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—Scott. 


*loot  let  'managed,  trained. 


I 


BOBATIUS 


HORATIUS. 

A  LAY  MADI  ABOUT  THE  TKAB  Or  THE  CITT  COCLZ. 

1  '^*®'^»'»8  *?  le^nd,  Taraatniui  Saperbna.  or  Tarquin  the  Proud,  the 
laat  of  the  early  kings  of  Rome,  was  driven  out  of  the  city,  mutly  on 

**°2?1?'  Jj?"  °'^''^  'yS?°?'  •«*,P«^y  becau«»  of  the  mi^eedTof  hia 
■on  Sextna  Tarquin.  The  immediate  oanae  of  the  ezuulaion  of  the  Tar- 
quina  waa  "  the  deed  of  ahame,"  oommitted  by  Sextus  asainat  f^oretia. 
the  wife  of  one  of  the  Roman  govemora.  After  tiro  nnauocesaful 
attempta  to  regun  the  throne,  Taiquinina  Snperboa  aought  the  aid  of 
the  EtruMans  and  Utiua,  and  under  the  leaderahip  of  Lai^  Poraena.  the 
head  of  the  Etrnaoan  Uague,  the  combined  foroea  marohad  upon  Rome. 
M  waa  tlien  that  the  incident  recorded  in  the  atcry  of  Horathu  ia 
rappoaed  to  have  taken  plaoe.  After  the  defence  oif  the  bridge  by 
Horatina,  Lara  PorMua  Uid  ciege  to  the  city  and  at  laat  reduced  it  to 
TObmiaaion.  He  did  not,  however,  inaiat  upon  the  reinstatement  of  the 
Tarquina.  A  fourth  and  Uat  attempt  waa  made  by  Tarcuin  the  Proud 
to  regain  the  throne,  by  the  aid  of  liis  Latin  alliea.  under  Mamiliua  of 
TaMuluuL    The  atory  of  thia  expedition  forma  the  anbject  of  The  BattU 

I 
LarsI  P0R8BNA  of  Closium' 

By  the  Nine  Gods'  he  swore 
That  the  great  houne  of  Tarquin 

Should  suffer  wrong  no  more. 
By  the  Nine  Gods  he  swore  it,  5 

And  named  a  trysting  day,* 
And  bade  his  messengers  ride  forth, 
East  and  west  and  south  and  north. 

To  summon  his  array. 


n 

East  and  west  and  south  and  north 

The  messengers  ride  fast, 
And  tower  and  town  and  cottage 

Have  heard  the  trumpet's  blast. 
Shame  on  the  false  Etruscan 

Who  lingers  in  his  home, 
When  Forsena  of  Clusium 

Is  on  the  march  to  Borne. 
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Lars.    Lord  or  Chieftain.        *Clnsiuffl.    The  modem  Chiuai. 
•  Nine  Gods.    The  chief  Gods  of  the  Etruscans  were  nine  in  number. 
*trjalmg  day.    A  day  appointed  for  meeting. 
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•  fraitfel  piiOi^ 


IT 

n«M  lordly  Yolii*Mfi«^i 

Wliew  aoowls  tii*  ikr-finMd  hold 
^!UMi  faj  the  liMidt  of  giMte 

>V»  godlike  kiogiclold; 
Kma  nagiii  Fbpidoiria^ 

WboM  Motiedi  dMoy 
flwd^'i  nowj  BMmnteiii-tepg 

'^'NEUW  the  •ontlMm  iky ; 

IVon  the  prMd  nMurfe  of  FiM^« 

WWe  rido  IfMrilia'o  ftriranMr 
H»V7  with  fiur^bmirad  alavw; 

ftom  whers  aweet  CUnia*  wuden 
ThwHjgh  oorn  aad  Tin,.  ,^nd  flower. ; 

**Mn  where  Cortoiu  lifta  to  heaven 
H«  diadem  rf  towMi. 


86 
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1U1 

Drop  in  dwk  Aonr's*  rBl ; 
Ri*  W8  llw  tli^  UmI  eknip  tb*  beifha 

Ortlis€teidui]iiU;M 
Byroad  «U  •tewMM  CtttawnM" 

IstotiMli«dMMi4Mr; 
Bert  «r  all  posb  Iht  l9vkr  low 

The  gnat  VoIiiaiMi  b««.u 

▼ai 

Bat  now  no  sirakt  of  iraodaHui 

IilMMdkf  AsMT'tifflr 
Ho  hunter  tmelce  the  ■tig'e  grtmn  pnth 

UptheClwiniHihffl; 
Unwntohed  along  CSilnuiM 

Gtmne  the  mOk-white  eleer ; 
XJnhMmed  the  weterfewl  mey  dip 

IntheToUnkn 
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Tin 
The  harreete  of  Arrefeiiin,» 

This  year,  <dd  men  shall  re^p^ 
Tbis  yeu*.  yoong  bojs  hi  Umbro** 

Shall  plunge  the  ^mgi^ii^  she^ ; 
And  in  the  vats  of  Idina, 

Hus  year,  the  nrast"  diall  foam 
RooimI  the  white  fiwt  of  langhing  girls 

""Vhose  sires  have  murdied  to  Rmne. 
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*AllSOr.    A  tfiimtMy  of  tli«  Araa 

"OmiakyihiB.    A  klty  sMNuitein  in  tte  Borth«n  ApnuiiiiH. 
"rHhmmss.    11m  riTw  OUtnaua 

"VefaMatt  flsere.    A  lake  wbidi  todc  tte  Bsrae  htm  ^»  tewa  <rf 
VobiiiU  (mcHltni  BolsMia)  itoMtod  QB  its  bmlok 


"Uaibre.    A  linr ia  Btraria,-4iw  modwn  OsdMraaa. 
ttf 


VAOAOLAf 
II 

^n»«»  be  thirty  olio«,  prophet^ 

Tbe  wiflMt  of  the  kad. 
Who  alwAj  by  Un  Pocmm 

Both  mora  ud  ereniog  atuid  : 
ETWiing  and  mora  the  Thirtj 

H«V6  taraed  the  reraee  o'er 

IW  from  the  right"  on  linm  white 
Bynughtjraeenofyora. 

z 
And  with  one  Toioe  the  Thirty 
^  Have  their  gWantwer  given: 
Go  forth,  go  forth,  Lar.  Pb«emi  • 

Go  forth,  beloved  of  Heaven:     ' 
Q<N  and  retnra  in  gloiy 

To  CluMum'e  royal  dome  j 

And  hang  round  Nurwna'«»T  altars 

The  golden  shieldau  ©f  Bom** 

zi 
And  now  hath  every  dty 

Sent  up  her  tale"  of  men : 
The  foot  are  foanwore  thousand, 

The  horse  are  thousands  ten. 
Before  the  gates  of  Sutrium» 

Is  met  the  great  array. 
A  proud  man  was  Lan,  Porsena 

I^pon  the  trysting  uay. 
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"Written  from  right  to  kft 

J^^^^^^hy^R^^S^S^''}^^'  in  th,  tempi,  of 
their  dty.    See  notS^^''^^^^  ^^^  »P  with  the  nJ^ty  3 

.gf-,  <^  8-  *^i»n^  "to  reckon ».)'nw„ber 
S-trium.    Sitri..  dty  rf»ut  thirty  mile,  f^om  Home. 
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For  all  the  Etnuoan  amiim 

Were  ranged  beneath  hiii  eye 
And  niany  a  baniahed  Roman, 

And  many  a  itout  ally ; 
And  with  a  mighty  following 

To  join  the  master  oame 
The  Tneculan  Mamilittt,^ 

Prince  of  the  Latian**  name. 
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XIII 

But  by  the  ydlow  Tiber 

Was  tamnlt  and  afiHg^t : 
From  all  Uie  spaoions  champaign 

To  Rome  men  took  their  fli^t. 
A  mile  around  the  city, 

The  throng  stopped  np  the  ways ; 
A  fearful  sight  it  was  to  see 

Through  two  long  nights  and  days. 

xiy 

For  aged  folks  on  crutches, 

And  women  great  with  child, 
And  mothers  sobbing  over  babes 

That  dung  to  them  and  smiled, 
And  sick  men  borne  in  litters 

High  on  the  necks  of  slaves, 
And  troops  of  sunburnt  husbandmen 

With  reaping-hooks  and  staves, 
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"Tosculaa  Munilins.  Tusenlnm  ia  tii«  modem  FnuoatL  a  citv 
•bout  twelve  milee  from  Borne.  MMiuliiu  w«s  tiw  ■oD-m-law  A 
Tfttqnui. 

"LatiBm  wm»  province  in  oentesl  Ilsly,  inhaUted  by  the  Latina 
It  WM  oonqaered  by  Kome  in  tiw  foortit  oentory  B.O. 
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And  drovM  of  mok*  and  „ 

Laden  with  skina  of  wine, 
And  endless  Hooka  of  gosto  and  aheep^ 

And  endleaa  herda  of  kine, 
And  Midkaa  trains  of  wagona 

That  creaked  beneath  the  weight 
Of  oom-aaoka  and  of  hooaehold  gooda, 

Ohoked  «»very  roaring  gate. 

ITI 

Now,  from  the  rook  Tupeian," 

Could  the  wan  borghera  apy 
The  line  of  biasing  villages 

Bed  in  the  midnight  sky. 
The  Fathers**  of  the  City, 

lliey  sat  all  night  and  day, 
For  every  hour  some  horseman  came 

With  tidings  of  dismay. 

XVII 

To  eastward  and  to  westwaid 

Have  spread  the  Tuscan  bands ; 
Nor  hrose  nor  fence  nor  dovecote 

In  Crustumerium*"  stands. 
Verbenna  down  to  Ostia*^ 

Hath  wasted  all  the  plain  ; 
Astur  hath  stormed  Janiculnm,*^ 

And  the  stout  guards  are  slain. 


110 


ISO 


136 


130 


136 


a^w  thefr  diield.  upon  her  sod  .he  wu  cashed  S  delL   ^^  ^^^^ 
■*Pathe- ^theCitj.    The  Mnaton. 
"Croat       -torn.    A  Utin  dty  •  few  milee  from  Rome. 

Ostia.    A  city  at  the  moath  of  the  Tiber,  fifteen  mUes  £n»i  Borne. 
"Janicnlnm.    A  hiU  on  the  right  bank  of  the  Tiber 
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I  wis,**  in  »11  the  SaoAta, 

There  waa  no  heert  ao  bold. 
But  sore  it  eohed,  and  fast  it  beat,  140 

When  that  ill  newa  waa  told. 
Forthwith  up  roae  the  Ck>nsul,* 

Up  roae  the  Fathera  all ; 
In  haate  they  girded  up  th<     jowna, 

And  hied  them  to  the  wall.  145 

They  held  a  council  atanding 

Before  the  River-OateM ; 
Short  time  waa  there,  ye  well  may  gueaa, 

For  musing  or  debate. 
O"  :*  spake  the  Consul  ron:.dIy  :  100 

"The  bridge**  muat  atraight  go  down ; 
For,  since  Janioulum  is  lost, 

Naught  else  can  save  the  town." 

xx 

Jost  then  a  scout  came  flying, 

All  wild  with  haste  and  fear ;  105 

<*  To  arms  !  to  arms !  Sir  Consul : 

Lars  Porsena  is  here." 
On  the  low  hills  to  westward 

The  Consul  fixed  his  eye, 
And  saw  the  swarthy  storm  of  dust  160 

Rise  fast  along  the  sky. 


"  I  wis.    Sm  H.  S.  Onunmsr,  p.  176. 

*CoinaL     After  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarqnin  kings,  Rome  wai 
governed  by  two  chief  nwgietntea,  known  m  eonsnln. 
**  tiM  Rhrer-Gate.    The  gate  fsoing  the  Janionlam  hilL 

"bridge.     The  SobUdaa   bridge,   whioh   oonneoted   Rome   witii 
Jaoicoliun. 
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And  n<«r«r  ftMfe  mkI ._ 

Doth  the  rad  whirl  winH^oooM ; 
And  louder  ttUl  and  itill  mow  loud, 
JVom  nndemeftth  that  roHing  cloud, 
Is  hMfd  the  tmmpet'e  w»r.note  pn>ad« 

The  tnunpUng,  and  the  hum. 
And  pkinlj  and  mon  plainly 

Now  through  the  gloom  appean, 
Far  to  left  and  far  to  right» 
Tn  broken  gleam*  of  dark-Wue  light, 
The  long  arraj  of  helnete  bright, 
The  long  arraj  of  spean. 

ZZII 

And  plainly,  and  mora  plainly 

Above  that  glimmering  line, 

Now  might  ye  see  the  bannen 

Of  twelve  fair  oitiesn  Mhine ; 

But  the  banner  of  proud  Cluaium 

Was  highest  of  them  all. 

The  terror  of  the  Umbrian," 

The  terror  of  the  Oaul.^ 

ZXIII 

And  plainly  and  mora  plainly 
Now  might  the  burghers  know, 

By  port  and  vest,"  by  horse  and  crest, 
Each  warlike  Lucumo.^ 
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The  EtruMM  confederacy  wu  oomiKWMi  of 


h  ! 


"twelve  fair  cities, 
twelve  cities. 

•  Umbrian.    Umbri.  wu  •  division  of  Italy, 
north!'  G«U.    The  G«U.  were  beginning  to  invade  Italy  f„^  the 

•pori  and  Test    Bearing  wd  dress. 
Lncnmo.    Etmscan  chief. 


There  Ciliiiaa  of  A^rttinm 

On  Ilia  fleet  roMi*' WM  Men ; 
And  Aiitar  of  the  fourfold  sbiete," 
Girt  with  the  brand  none  else  ni*j  wield  j 
Tolnmniua  with  the  belt  of  gold, 
And  dark  Verbenna  from  the  hold 

By  reedjr  ThrBa7niene.M 

XXIT 

Faat  by  the  royal  atandard, 

O'erlooking  all  the  war, 
Lara  Poraena  of  Clnsium 

Sat  in  hia  ivory  car. 
By  the  right  wheel  rode  Mamiliua, 

Prince  of  the  Latian  name ; 
And  by  the  left  falae  Sextua, 

That  wrought  the  deed  of  ahama. 

XXV 

But  when  the  face  of  Sextua 

Was  Been  among  the  foes, 
A.  yell  that  rent  the  firmament 

From  all  the  town  arose. 
On  the  house-tops  was  no  woman 

But  spat  towards  him  and  hissed, 
No  -"hild  but  sci-eamed  out  curses. 

And  shook  its  little  fist. 
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inuSjS;ed  """  ^°"*  "  "^  •  "^"^'"^  «°'°"'  ''ith  white  h«r.  thickly 
"fonrfokL    With  foar  thiekaea«»  of  leather. 
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But  the  Gonaara  brow  wu  sad, 

And  the  Ck)nsnr8  speech  was  low. 
And  darkly  looked  he  at  the  wall, 

And  darklj  at  the  foe. 
"  Their  van  will  be  upon  us 

Before  the  bridge  goes  down ; 
And  if  they  once  may  win  the  bridge, 

What  hope  to  save  the  town  ?  " 

XXVII 

Then  out  spake  brave  Horatius, 

The  Captain  of  the  Gate : 
"  To  every  man  upon  this  earth 

Death  cometh  soon  or  late. 
And  how  can  man  die  better 

Than  facing  fearful  odds, 
For  the  ashes  of  his  fathers, 

And  the  temples  of  his  Gods, 

ZXVIII 

"  And  for  the  tender  mother 

Who  dandled  him  to  rest, 
And  for  the  wife  that  nurses 

His  baby  at  her  breast. 
And  for  the  holy  maidens^ 

Who  feed  the  eternal  flame, 
To  save  them  from  false  Sextus 

That  wrought  the  deed  of  shame  1 
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"holy  maidens.     The  vestal  virsinR  whom  Ant^  .♦  „     *    •. 
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XXIX 

•*  Hew  down  the  bridge,  Sir  Consul, 

With  all  the  speed  ye  may  ; 
I,  with  two  more  to  help  me,   * 

Will  hold  the  foe  in  play. 
In  yon  strait  path  a  thousand 

May  well  be  stopped  by  three. 
Now  who  will  stand  on  either  hand. 

And  keep  the  bridge  with  me?" 

XXX 

Then  out  spake  Spurius  Lartius ; 

A  Ramnian^^  proud  was  he  : 
"  Lo,  I  will  stand  at  thy  right  hand, 

And  keep  the  bridge  with  thee." 
And  out  spake  strong  Herminius  j 

Of  Titian  blood  was  he  : 
"  I  will  abide  on  thy  left  side, 

And  keep  the  bridge  with  thee." 

XXXI 

"  Horatius,"  quoth  the  Consul, 

"  As  thou  sayest,  so  let  it  be," 
And  Straight  against  that  great  array 

Forth  went  the  dauntless  Three. 
For  Romans  in  Rome's  quarrel 

Spared  neither  land  nor  gold, 
Nor  son  nor  wife,  nor  limb  nor  life, 

In  the  brave  days  of  old.*^ 
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"  Ramnian.  The  BamDes  were  one  of  the  three  tribes  of  which  the 
Boman  Mople  were  mainly  comDrised ;  the  Titiee  were  a  second  of 
^^  J^^uK  ?o''»*>°*hi'n-««  belonged  to  the  Luceres.   the  thirf 

"The  stonr  is  supposed  to  be  told  by  one  of  the  plebeians  or 
common  people  in  Rome,  abont  120  years  after  the  event  tJok  pl!S. 


14 


MAOAULAT 


XXXII 

Then  none  was  for  a  party ; 

Tiien  all  were  for  the  state ; 
Tlien  the  grdat  man  helped  the  pocw. 

And  the  poor  man  loved  the  great ; 
Then  lands  were  fairly  portioned ; 

Then  spoils  were  fairly  sold  :« 
The  Romans  were  like  brothers 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 

XXXIII 

Now  Roman  is  to  Roman 

More  hateful  than  a  foe, 
And  the  Tribunes**  beard«  the  high, 

And  the  Fathers  grind  the  low. 
As  we  wax  hot  in  faction, 

In  battle  we  wax  cold  : 
Wherefore  men  fight  not  as  they  fought 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 

XXXIV 

Now  while  the  Three  were  tightening 

Th«ir  hamess^o  on  their  backs, 
The  Consii^  was  the  foremost  man       * 

To  take  in  hand  an  axe  : 
And  Fathers  mixed  with  Commons 

Seized  hatchet,  bar,  and  crow, 
And  smote  upon  the  planks  above, 

And  loosed  the  props  below. 
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p  ur*  speaker  voices  the  grievaacea  of  the  Plebeiana  againat  the 

f*  Tribunes.    The  officers  appointed  to  defend  the  rights  of  the  Ple- 
beians agamst  the  encroachments  of  the  Patricians. 
'^  beard,  openly  defy, 
^hamen.  annoor. 
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XXXV 


Meanwhile  the  Tuscan  army. 

Right  glorious  to  behold, 
Came  flashing  back  the  noonday  light, 
Bank  behind  rank,  like  surges  bright 

Of  a  broad  sea  of  jrold.  286 

Four  hundred  trumpets  sounded 

A  peal  of  warlike  ^,lee, 
As  that  great  host,  with  measured  tread, 
And  spears  advanced,  and  ensigns  spread, 
Rolled  slowly  towards  the  bridge's  head,  290 

Where  stood  the  dauntless  Three. 


XXXVI 

The  Three  stood  calm  and  silent. 

And  looked  upon  the  foes. 
And  a  great  shout  of  laughter 

From  all  the  vanguard  rose  ;  295 

And  forth  three  chiefs  came  spurring 

Before  that  deep  array  ; 
To  earth  they  sprang,  their  swords  they  drew, 
And  lifted  high  their  shields,  and  flew 

To  win  the  narrow  way  ;  300 

xxxvii 

Aunus  from  green  Tifernum,*' 

Lord  of  the  Hill  of  Vines  ; 
And  Seius,  whose  eight  hundred  slaves 

Sicken  in  Ilva's*^  mines  ; 
And  Picus,  long  to  Ciusium  305 

Vassal  in  peace  and  war, 


"  Tifemnm.    A  town  on  the  river  Tiber. 

"Ilva.     Elba,  an  island  in  the  Mediterranean,  oflF  the  ooaat  of  Italy, 
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Who  led  to  fight  his  Umbrian  powers 

From  that  gray  crag  where,  girt  with  towers, 

The  fortress  of  Nequinuin«  lowers 

O'er  the  pale  waves  of  Nar.  310 

XXXVIII 

Stout  Lartios  hurled  down  Aunus 

Into  the  stream  beneath  : 
Herminius  struck  at  Seius, 

And  clove  him  to  the  teeth : 
At  Picus  brave  Horatius 

Darted  one  fiery  thrust ; 
And  the  proud  Umbrian's  gilded  arms 

Clashed  in  the  bloody  dust. 


315 


XXXIX 

Then  Ocnus  of  PaleriiW 

Bushed  on  the  Roman  Three ; 
And  Lausulus  of  Urgo," 

The  rover  of  the  set*  ;^ 
And  Arup    a  Volsinium, 

Wh    oiew  the  great  wild  boar, 
The  great  wild  boar  that  had  his  den 
Amidst  the  reeds  of  Cosa's^a  fen 
And  wasted  fields,  and  slaughtered  men, 

Along  Albinia's"  shore. 
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*•  Nequiaum.     Nami,  on  the  Nar,  which  is  a  tributary  of  the  Tiber. 

"FaleriL    One  of  the  twelve  Etraioan  cities. 

"Urge.    An  island  in  the  Mediterranean. 

"roTer  of  the  sea.  pirate. 

"Cosa.    A  town  on  the  sea-ooast. 

MAlbiiua.    A  river  in  Etruria. 
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XL 

Herminias  smote  dowa  Arons : 

Lartiug  laid  Oonus  low  : 
Right  to  the  heart  of  Laasaltu 

Horatius  sent  a  blow. 
"  Lie  there, '  he  cried,  '<  fell  pirate ! 

No  more,  aghast  and  pale, 
From  Ostia's  walls  the  crowd  shall  mark 
The  track  of  tliy  destroying  bark. 
No  more  Campania's^  hinds^  shall  fly 
To  woods  and  caverns  when  they  spy 

Thy  thrice  accursed  sail." 

XLI 

But  now  no  sound  of  laughter 

Was  heard  among  the  foes. 
A  wild  and  wrathful  clamor 

From  all  the  vanguard  rose. 
Six  spears'  lengths  from  the  entrance 

Halted  that  deep  array, 
And  for  a  space  no  man  came  forth 

To  win  the  narrow  way. 

XLII 

But  hark  !  the  cry  is  Astur  : 

And  lo  !  the  ranks  divide  ; 
And  the  great  Lord  of  Luna 

Comes  with  his  stately  stride. 
Upon  his  ample  shoulders 

Clangs  loud  the  fourfold  shield, 
And  in  his  hand  he  shakes  the  bran 

Which  none  but  he  can  wield. 
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"*  Campania.    A  district  along  the  sea-coMt. 
"binds,  peasants. 
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XUII 

He  smiled  on  thoee  bold  Romans 

A  smile  serene  and  high ; 
He  eyed  the  flinching  Tuscans, 

And  soom  was  in  his  eya 

Quoth  he,"  The  she-wolf 8  litter"  350 

Stand  savagely  at  bay : 
But  will  ye  dare  to  follow, 

If  Astur  clears  the  way  I " 

XUT 

Then,  whirling  up  his  broadsword 

With  both  hands  to  the  height,  366 

He  rushed  against  Horatius, 

And  smote  with  all  his  might. 
With  shield  and  blade  Horatius, 

Right  deftly  turned  the  blow. 
The  blow,  though  turned,  came  yet  too  nigh :       370 
It  missed  his  helm,  but  gashed  his  thigh : 
The  Tuscans  raised  a  joyful  cry 

To  see  the  red  blood  flow. 

XLV 

He  reeled,  and  on  Herminius 

He  leaned  one  breathing-space ;  375 

Then,  like  a  wild-cat  mad  with  wounds, 

Sprang  right  at  Astur's  face. 
Through  teeth,  and  skull,  and  helmet 

80  fierce  a  tlu-ust  he  sped, 
The  good  sword  stood  a  hand-bi«adth  out  380 

Behind  the  Tuscan's  head. 

.^r^'  K      7        »  '°"°'^*"  °'  ^"'''  "^"^  ^""^  -^d  to  h.ve  beea 
auokled  by  a  she-wolf. 
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And  the  groat  Lord  of  Lana 

Fell  at  that  deadly  stroke. 
As  falU  on  Mount  Alvemus 

A  thunder-smitten  oak. 
Far  o'er  the  crashing  forest 

The  giant  arms  lie  spread ; 
And  the  pale  augurs,  muttering  low, 

Gaze  on  the  blasted  head. 

XLVII 

On  Astur's  throat  Horatius 

Right  firmly  pressed  his  heel ; 
And  thiice  and  four  times  tugged  amain, 

Ere  he  wrenched  out  the  steel. 
"  And  see,"  he  cried,  "  the  welcome. 

Fair  guests,  that  waits  you  here  1 
What  noble  Lucumo  comes  next 

To  taste  our  Soman  cheer  ? " 

XLTIII 

But  at  his  haughty  challenge 

A  sullen  murmur  ran, 
Mingled  of  wrath,  and  shame,  and  dread, 

Along  that  glittering  van. 
There  lacked  not  men  of  prowess. 

Nor  men  of  lordly  race ; 
For  all  Etruria's  noblest 

Were  round  the  fatal  place. 

XLIX 

But  all  Etruria's  noblest 

Felt  their  hearts  sink  to  see 
On  the  earth  the  bloody  corpses. 

In  the  path  the  dauntless  Three : 
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And  from  the  ghutly  entrance 

Whei-e  tboee  bold  Romana  stood. 
All  shrank,  like  boys  who  unawara, 
Ranging  the  woods  to  start  a  hare^ 
Come  to  the  mouth  of  the  dark  lair, 
Where,  growling  low,  a  fierce  okl  bear 
lies  amidst  bones  and  blood. 


410 
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Was  nono  who  would  be  foremost 

To  lead  such  dire  attack ; 
But  thuee  behind  cried,  "  Forward  I " 

And  those  before  cried,  "  Back  I " 
And  backward  now  and  forward 

Wavers  the  deep  array ; 
And  on  the  tossing  sea  of  steel. 

To  and  fro  the  standards  reel ; 
And  the  victorious  trumpet-peal 

Dies  fitfully  away. 

u 

Yet  one  man  for  one  moment 

Stood  out  before  the  crowd ; 
Well  known  was  he  to  all  the  Three, 

And  they  gave  him  greeting  loud. 
"  Now  welcome,  welcome,  Sextus  I 

Now  welcome  to  thy  home ! 
Why  dost  thou  stay,  and  turn  away? 

Here  lies  the  road  to  Rome." 

LII 

Thrice  looked  he  at  the  city ; 

Thrice  looked  he  at  the  dead 
And  thrice  came  on  in  fury, 

And  thrice  turned  back  in  dread : 
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And,  white  with  imr  and  hatred, 
Scowled  at  Uie  narrow  way 

Where,  wallowing  in  a  pool  of  blood, 
The  brayeit  Toaoans  lay. 

UII 

But  meanwhile  axe  and  lever 

Have  nianf  ally  been  plied ; 
And  now  the  bridge  hangs  tottering 

Above  the  boiling  tid& 
"Come  back,  come  back,  Horatiua  i " 

Loud  cried  the  Fathers  all. 
*<  Back,  Lartius  I  back,  Herminius  I 

Back,  ere  the  ruin  fain  " 

LIT 

Back  darted  spuriouH  Lartius ; 

Herminius  darted  back : 
And,  as  they  passed,  beneath  their  feet 

They  felt  the  timbers  crack. 
But  when  they  turned  their  faces, 

And  on  the  farther  shore 
Saw  brave  Horatius  stand  alone, 

They  would  have  crossed  once  more. 

LV 

But  with  a  crash  like  thunder 

Fell  every  loosened  beam. 
And,  like  a  dam,  the  mighty  wreck 

Lay  right  athwart  the  stream ; 
And  a  long  shout  of  triumph 

Rose  from  the  walls  of  Rome, 
As  to  the  highest  turret-tops 

Was  splashed  the  yellow  foam. 
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And  like  »  hone  nnbroken 

When  first  he  feels  the  ram, 
The  furious  river  struggled  hut], 

And  tossed  his  Uway  ouuie, 
And  burst  the  curb^  and  bounded, 

Rejoicing  to  be  free, 
And  whirling  down,  in  fierce  career, 
Battlement,  and  plank,  and  pier, 

Rushed  headlong  to  the  sea. 

LVI? 

Alone  stood  brave  Horatius, 

But  constant  still  in  mind ; 
Thrice  thirty  thousand  frjes  before, 

And  tlie  broad  flood  behind. 
"Down  with  him  !"  cried  false  Sextus, 

With  a  smile  on  his  pale  face. 
"Now  yield  thee,"  cried  Lars  Powena, 

"  Now  yield  thee  to  our  grace." 

LVIIl 

Round  turned  he,  as  not  deigning 

Those  craven  ranks  to  see ; 
Nought  spake  he  to  Lars  Porsena, 

To  Sextus  nought  spake  he ; 
But  he  saw  on  Palatinus" 

The  white  porch  of  his  home ; 
And  he  spake  to  the  noble  river 

That  rolls  by  the  towers  of  Rome. 
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»  P»latbna     The  Pdatine  Hill,  one  of  the  «,vea  hill,  of  Rome. 
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"Ob,  Tiber!  father  Tiber  I 

To  whom  the  Romans  praj, 
A  Roman's  life,  a  Roman's  arms, 

Takj  thou  in  chai^  this  day." 
Sc  he  spake,  and  speaking  sheathed 

The  good  sword  by  his  side. 
And  with  his  harness  on  his  back, 

Plunged  headlong  in  the  tide. 

LX 

No  soond  of  joy  or  sorrow 

Was  heard  from  either  bank ; 
But  friends  and  foes,  in  dumb  surpnse. 
With  parted  lips  and  strainiug  eyes, 

Stood  gazing  where  he  sank ; 
And  when  above  the  surges 

They  saw  his  crest  appear, 
All  Rome  sent  forth  a  rapturous  cry. 
And  even  *he  ranks  of  Tuscany 

Could  scarce  forbear  to  cheer. 
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ui 
But  fiercely  ran  the  current, 

Swollen  high  by  montlis  of  rain  : 
And  fast  his  blood  was  flowing, 

And  he  was  gore  in  pain, 
And  heavy  with  his  armor, 

And  spent  with  changing^  blows ; 
And  oft  they  thought  him  sinking. 

But  still  again  be  rose. 
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Ull 

Nerw,  ^    ^een,**  did  ■winmer, 

I"        I  *n  Til  oMe, 
8  .  -  5gi«  throagh  rach  •  raging  flood  030 

Siife  to  the  iMiding-pIaee : 
Bat  his  limbs  were  borne  np  bravely 

By  the  brave  heart  within, 
And  our  good  father  Tiber 

Bore  bravely  np  hi*  ohin. 

UIII 

"Curwonhim!"  quoth  false  Sextue ; 

"  Will  not  the  villain  drown  t 
But  for  this  sUy,  ere  close  of  day 

We  should  have  sacked  the  town  I " 
"Heaven  help  him!"  quoth  Lars  Porsena,  530 

"  And  bring  him  safe  to  shore ; 
For  such  a  gallant  feat  of  arms 

Was  never  seen  before." 

sat 

^  nd  now  he  feels  the  bottom ; 

Now  on  dry  earth  he  stands ;  535 

Now  round  him  throng  the  Fathers 

To  press  his  gory  hands ; 
And  now,  with  shouts  and  clapping, 

And  noise  of  weeping  loud, 
He  enters  through  the  River-Gate,  540 

Borne  by  the  joyous  crowd. 


think ;  fanoy. 
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tXT 

Tbej  gave  him  of  the  oorn-lMid, 

That  was  of  pablio  right,*! 
Am  muoh  •■  two  itrc*ig  oxtn 

Ooald  plough  from  morn  till  ni|^t; 
And  they  made  a  molten  image, 

And  Mt  it  up  on  high. 
And  there  it  standi  nnto  this  day, 

To  witness  if  I  He. 

LXTI 

It  stands  in  the  Comitium,'* 

Plain  for  all  folk  to  see ; 
Horatius  in  his  harness, 

Halting  upon  one  knee : 
And  underneath  is  written. 

In  letters  all  of  gold, 
How  valiantly  he  kept  the  bridge. 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 

LXVII 

And  still  his  name  sounds  stirring 

Unto  the  men  of  Rome, 
As  the  trumpet-blaat  that  cries  to  them 

To  charge  the  Volscian  home  ;•» 
And  wives  still  pray  to  Juno** 

For  boys  with  hearts  as  bold 
As  his  who  kept  the  bridge  .m  well, 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 
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"of  public  rig^t    Belonging  to  the  state. 

-u*^'T**iS*^.  y^^  P*"^  °'  ***"  tiomsLn  forum,  or  pablic  aqoare. 
wbere  the  Patnoians  were  aocnstomed  to  meet. 

"To  charge  the  Volsdan  home.  The  Volseians  lived  in  the 
wuthern  part  of  Utium.  They  were  constantly  at  war  with  the 
Uomans.    Home  is  here  an  adverb    strengtheuing   the   meaning  of 

•*  Juno.    Wife  of  Jnpiter,  and  qaaeo  of  heaven. 


MACAULAT 


LXVIII 

And  in  the  nights  of  winter, 

Whea  the  cold  north  winds  blow, 
And  the  long  howling  of  the  wolves 

Is  heard  amidst  the  snow ; 
When  round  the  lonely  cottage 

Roars  loud  the  tempest's  din, 
And  the  good  logs  of  Algidus* 

Roar  louder  yet  within  j 

LXIX 

When  the  oldest  cask  is  opened, 

And  the  largest  lamp  is  lit ' 
When  the  chestnuts  glow  in  the  embers. 

And  the  kid  turns  on  the  spit ; 
When  young  and  old  in  circle 

Around  the  firebrands  close ; 
When  the  girls  are  weaving  baskets^ 

And  the  lads  are  shaping  bows ; 

LXX 

When  the  goodman  mends  his  armor. 

And  trims  his  helmet's  plume ; 
When  the  goodwife's  shuttle  merrily 

Goes  flashing  through  the  loom : 
With  weeping  and  with  laughter 

Still  is  the  story  told. 
How  well  Horatius  kept  the  bridge 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 
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-Macaulay 


^Aigidos.    A  lull  about  twelve  miles  from  Bome. 
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AUCE  BRAND. 

Merry  it  ia  in  the  good  greenwood, 
When  the  mavia  and  merle  ^  are  flinging, 

When  the  deer  sweefM*  by  and  the  hounds  are  in  cry. 
And  the  hunte-'s  ho.sj  la  ringing. 

"O  Alice  Brand,  oj;,  native  kid 

Is  lost  for  love  •  ?  "  n  • 
And  we  must  hold  by  wood  and  wold," 

As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 

*'  O  Alice,  'twas  all  for  thy  locks  so  bright, 

And  'twas  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue, 
That  on  the  night  of  our  luckless  flight 

Thy  brother  bold  I  slew. 

"  Now  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech 

The  hand  that  held  the  glaive,' 
For  leaves  to  spread  our  lowly  bed. 

And  stakes  to  fence  our  cave. 

"  And  for  vest  of  pall,*  thy  fingers  small, 

That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 
A  cloak  must  shear  from  the  slaughtered  deer. 

To  keep  the  cold  away." 

"  O  Richard  I  if  my  brother  died, 

"Twas  but  a  fatal  chance ; 
For  darkling^  was  the  battle  tried, 

And  fortune  sped  the  lance. 


10 


15 


20 


'  maris  and  merle,  thrush  and  blackbiid. 

*woId.  hilly,  open  country. 

'glaive,  aword. 

*  pall.    A  rich  cloth  from  which  mantles  of  noblemen  were  m«le 

>  darkling.    In  the  dark. 
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SOOTT 


"  If  pall  and  vair*  no  more  I  wear, 

Nor  thou  the  crimson  sheen. 
As  warm,  we  11  say,  is  the  russet  gray. 

As  gay  the  forest-green. 

"  And,  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  hard,  • 

And  lost  thy  native  land, 
Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 

And  he  his  Alice  Brand." 

T  is  merry,  't  is  merry,  in  good  greenwood ; 

So  blithe  Lady  Alice  is  singing ; 
On  the  beech's  pride,  and  oak's  brown  side. 

Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

Up  spoke  the  mocdy  Elfin  King,'^ 
Who  woned^  within  the  hill, — 

Like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  ruined  church. 
His  voice  \7as  ghostly  shrill. 

"  Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beech  and  oak. 
Our  moonlight  circle's'  screen  f 

Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer, 
Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Queen  t 

Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wear 
The  fairies'  fatal  green  ?i» 
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'vair.     Thef<     of  the  squirrel 
f  Elfin  King      Cing  of  the  fairies. 
'woned.  dwelt 
'circle  dance. 


"fairies'  fatal  green.    The  dress  of  the  furies  was  green  and  they 
were  angered  when  mortals  dared  to  wear  garments  of  that  colour. 


ALICB   BRAND 

•'  Up,  Urgan,  up  1  to  yon  mortal  hie, 
For  thou  wert  christened"  man ; 

For  cross  or  sign  thou  wilt  not  fly, 
For  muttered  word  or  ban.^' 

«  Lay  on  him  the  curse  of  the  withered  heart, 

The  curse  of  the  sleepless  eye 
Till  he  wish  and  pray  that  his  life  would  part. 

Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die." 

Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  good  greenwood 
Though  the  birds  have  stilled  their  singing ; 

The  evening  blaze  doth  Alice  raise. 
And  Richard  is  fagots  bringing. 

Up  Urgan  starts,  that  hideous  dwarf, 

Before  Lord  Richard  stands, 
And,  as  he  crossed  and  blessed  himself, 
"I  fear  not  sign,"  quoth  the  grisly"  elf, 

"That  is  made  with  bloody  hands." 

But  out  then  spoke  she,  Alice  Brand, 

That  womr         '  -J  of  fear 

"  And  if  ther.  d  upon  his  hand, 

"Tis  but  the  Liood  of  deer." 

"  "^ow  loud  thou  liest,  thou  bold  of  mood  I 

It  cleaves  unto  his  hand, 
The  stain  of  thine  own  kindly  blood," 

The  blood  of  Ethert  Brand." 
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.:.SSW.,.  Tis^-.-^ior-Uf 'isl-c;  ^in^ 


"but.  curse. 

"grisly,  horrible;  hideous. 
1 


'=kindly  blood.    The  blood  of  your  kindred. 
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■OOTT 


Then  forward  stepped  slie,  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  holy  sign, 

«  And  if  there's  blood  on  Richard's  hand, 

A  spotless  hand  is  mine.  vg 

"And  I  conjure^^  thee,  demon  elf. 

By  Fim  whom  demons  fear, 
To  show  us  whence  thou  "-xt  thyself, 

And  what  thine  errand  here!" 

"  Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  Fairy-land,  80 

When  fairy  birds  are  singing,  ■* 

When  the  court  doth  ride  by  their  monarch's  side, 

With  bit  and  bridle  ringing : 

"And  gayly  shines  the  Fairy-land— 

But  all  is  glistening  show  gg 

Like  the  idle  gleam  that  December's  beam 

Can  dart  on  ice  and  snow. 

"  And  fading,  like  that  varied  gleam, 

Is  our  inconstant  shape, 
Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  seem,  90 

And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 

"  It  was  between  the  night  and  day, 

When  the  Fairy  King  has  power, 
That  I  sunk  down  in  a  sinful  fray, 
And  'twixt  life  and  death  was  snatched  away  95 

To  the  joyless  Elfin  bower. 

"But  wist »5  I  of  a  woman  bold, 

Who  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign,'' 
I  might  regain  my  mortal  mould, 

As  fair  a  form  as  thine." 


lOO 

u ."  ?<WJ»»re.     pall  upon    by  oath.    Distinguished  from  eouiure  fnr 

kunjar),  meaning  ••  to  influence  by  magic."  conjure  (pr. 

"wist    See  High  School  Grunmar,  p.  176. 
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Sign. 


Make  the  sign  of  the  cross  upon  my  brow. 
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She  croased  him  once— she  oroMed  him  twioO'-. 

That  lady  was  so  brave ; 
The  fouler  grew  his  goblin  hue, 

The  darker  grew  the  cave. 

She  crossed  him  thrice,  that  lady  bold ; 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand, 
The  fairest  knight  on  Scottish  mould, 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand  ! 

Merry  it  is  in  good  greenwood, 

When  the  mavis  and  merle  are  singing. 

But  merrier  wei-e  they  in  Dunfermline  >7  gray. 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 


106 


110 


-Seott. 


"  Dunfermline.     A  town,  aboat  twenty  milea  from  Edinburgh. 


THE  SOLITARY  REAPER. 

Behold  her,  single  in  the  field, 
Yon  solitary  Highland  lass ! 
Reaping  and  singing  by  herself. 
Stop  here,  or  gently  pass ! 
Alone  she  cuts  and  binds  the  grain 
And  sings  a  melancholy  strain. 
Oh,  listen !  for  the  vale  profound 
Is  overflowing  with  the  sound. 

No  nightingale  did  ever  chant 

So  sweetly  to  reposing  bands 

Of  travellers  in  some  shady  haunt 

Among  Arabian  sands : 

No  sweeter  voice  was  ever  heard 

In  spring-time  from  the  cuckoo-bird 

Breaking  the  silence  of  the  seas 

Among  the  farthest  Hebrides. 
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WOBIMWOBTH 


Will  no  one  tell  me  what  she  sings  t 
Perhaps  the  plaintive  numbers  flow 
For  old,  unhappy,  t^r-off  things, 
And  battles  long  aga 
Or  is  it  some  more  humble  lay. 
Familiar  matter  of  to-day? 
Some  natural  sorrow,  loss,  or  pain, 
That  has  been,  and  may  be  again  t 

Whate'er  the  theme,  the  maiden  sang 
As  if  her  song  could  have  no  ending ; 
I  saw  her  singing  at  her  work, 
And  o'er  the  sickle  bending  ;— 
I  listen'd  motionless  and  still ; 
And,  as  I  mounted  up  the  hill. 
The  music  in  my  heart  I  bore. 
Long  after  it  was  heard  no  more. 

—  Wordsworth 
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SO 


THE  ISLAND  OF  THE  SCOTS. 
The  Rhine  is  running  deep  and  red,  the  island  lies  before,— 
"Now  IS  there  one  of  all  the  host  will  dare  to  venture  o'er? 
For  not  alone  the  river's  sweep  might  make  a  brave  man  quail  • 
The  foe  are  on  the  further  side,  their  shot  comes  fast  as  hail  ' 
God  help  us,  if  the  middle  isle  we  may  not  hope  to  win  •        6 
Now  is  there  any  of  the  host  will  dare  to  venture  in?"  ' 
"The  ford  is  deep,  the  banks  are  steep,  the  island-shore  lies 
wide; 

Nor  man  nor  horse  could  stem  its  force,  or  reach  the  further 
side. 

See  there!   amidst  the   willow-boughs  the  serried^  bayonets 
gleam ; 


^serried,    crowded. 
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They've  flung  their  bridge,— they've  won  the  isle;  the  foe 
have  cross'd  the  stream !  10 

Their  volley  flashes  sharp  and  strong, — by  all  the  saints! 
I  trow 

There  never  yet  was  soldier  born  could  force  that  passage 
now!" 

So  spoke  the  bold  French   Mareschal>  with  him  who  led 

the  van, 
Whilst  rough  and  red  before  their  view  the  turbid  river  ran. 
Nor  bridge  nor  boat  had  they  to  cross  the  wild  and  swollen 

Rhine,  1q 

And  thundering  on  the  other  bank  far  stretch'd  the  German 

line. 
Hard  by  there  stood  a  swarthy  man,  was  leaning  on  his  sword. 
And  a  sadden'd  smile  lit  up  his  face  as  he  heard  the  Captain's 

word. 
"I've  seen  a  wilder  stream  ere  now  than  that  which  rushes 

there; 
I've  stemm'd  a  heavier  torrent  yet  and  never  thought  to 

dare.  20 

If  German  steel  be  sharp  and  keen,  is  ours  not  strong  and 

true  ? 
There  may  be  danger  in  the  deed,  but  there  is  honour  too." 

The  old  lord  in  his  saddle  turn'd,  and  hastily  he  said, 

"  Hath  bold  Duguesclin's^  fiery  heart  awaken'd  from  the  dead  1 

Thou  art  the  leader  of  the  Scots, — now   well  and  sure  I 

know,  25 

That  gentle  blood  in  dangerous  hour  ne'er  yet  ran  cold  nor 

slow; 


'  Mareschal.     Marshal,  an  officer  of  the  highett  rank  in  the  French 
army. 

'  Duguesclin.    A  noted  French  commander,  famous  for  his  campaigns 
against  the  English  in  the  14th  century. 
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And  I  hare  .een  ye  in  the  fight  do  all  that  mortal  may : 
If  honour  is  the  boon  ye  8eek.  it  may  be  won  this  day  - 
The  prize  i.  in  the  middle  isle,  there  lies  the  adventurous  way 
And  armies  twain  are  on  the  plain,   the  daring  deed  to 

Now  ask  thy  galknt  company  if  they  will  follow  thee  J " 
Right^gladsome  look'd  the  Captain  then,  and  nothing  did  he 

But  he  turn'd  him  to  his  little  band,  O,  few,  I  ween,  wen,  they  1 
The  relics  of  the  bravest  force  that  ever  fought  in  fray 
No  one  of  all  that  company  but  bore  a  gentle  name,  35 

Not  one  whose  fathers  had  not  stood  in  Scotland's  fields  of 
fame. 

All  they  had  march'd  with  great  Dundee*  to  where  he  fought 
and  fell,  " 

And  in  the  deadly  battle^trifo  had  venged  their  leader  well; 
And  they  had  bent  the  knee  to  earth  when  every  eye  was  dim 
As  oer  their  hero's   buried  corpse   they  sang  the  funeral 
hymn;  "  ^^ 

And  they  had  trod  the  Paas^  once  more,  and  stoop'd  on  either 
aide. 

To  pluck  the  heather  from  the  spot  where  he  had  dropp'd  and 
died ;  '^'^ 

And  they  had  bound  it  next  their  hearts,  and  ta'en  a  last 
farewell 

Of  Scottish  earth  and  Scottish  sky,  where  Scotland's  glory  fell 
xhen  went  they  forth  to  foreign  lands  like  bent  and  broken 
men, 

Who  leave  their  dearest  hope  behind,  and  may  not  turn  agak! 

-gainst  Will£r?f  oSy'  A?"K  hTttle  ofTu  ««»•*  ?«^J;«»«  " 
wa-  mortally  wounded.  "'  KiUeerankie  (1688)  he 

'ThePaM.    The  Pass  of  KUleerankie. 
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"The  streMn,"  he  said,  "ig  broad  and  deep,  and  itobborn  is 
the  foe, — 

Yon  ifllandBtrength  ia  guarded  well,— gay,  brothers,  will  ye  got 
From  home  and  kin  for  many  a  year  our  steps  have  wander'd 
wide. 

And  never  may  our  bones  be  laid  our  fathers'  graves  beside.   60 
No  children  have  we  to  lament,  no  wives  to  wail  our  fall ; 
The  traitor's  and  the  spoiler's  hand  have  reft  our  hearths  of  all. 
But  we  have  hearts,    nd  we  have  arms,  as  strong  to  will  and 
dare 

As  when  our  ancieia  banners  flew  within  the  northern  air. 
Come,  brothers !   let  me  name  a  spell  shall  rouse  your  souls 
•«»«.  66 

Ard  send  the  old  bloo.l  bounding  free  through  pulse  and  heart 
jd  vein. 

Call  back  the  days  of  bygone  years,— be  young  and  strong 
once  more ; 

Think  yonder  stream,  so  stark  and  red,  is  one  we've  cross'd 
before. 

Rise,  hill  and  glen !   rise,  crag  and  wood !   rise  up  on  either 

hand, — 
Again  upon  the  Garry's  ^  banks,  on  Scottish  soil  we  stand  !     60 
Again  I  see  the  tartans ^  wave,  again  the  trumpets  ring; 
Again  I  hear  our  leader's  call :  •  Upon  them  for  the  King ! ' 
Stay'd  we  behind  that  glorious  day  for  roaring  flood  or  linn  ?8 
The  soul  of  Graeme  is  with  us  still,— now,  brothers,  will  ye  in?" 
No  stay,— no  pause.     With  one  accord,   they  grasp'd   each 

other's  hand,  gg 

Then  plunged  into  the  angry  flood,  that  bold  and  dauntless 

band. 


'Garry.    A  river  in  Perthshire,  Scotland, 
'tartan.     A  Scotch  plaid 
^linn.    A  waterfaU. 


••  ATTOUN 

Highflew  the  .pray  aWe  their  head.,  yt  onward  .till  they 

Midst  cheer,  ...d  ubout,  and  answering  yell,  and  .hot,  and 

cannon-roar, ' 

"Now,  by  the  Holy  Crow!  I  swear,  since  earth  and  .ea  bewn 
Was  never  .uch  a  daring  deed  eMay'd  by  mortal  man  1 "       70 

Thick  blew  the  smoke  across  the  stream,  and  faster  fliish'd  the 
name : 

The  water  plash'd  in  hissing  jets  as  ball  and  bullet  came. 
Yet  onward  push'd  the  Cavaliers  all  stern  and  undismay'd, 
W.th  thousand  armW  foes  before,  and  none  behind  to  aid 
Once,  as  they  near'd  the  middle  stream,  so  strong  the  tor«nt 
swept,  ^ 

That^scarce  that  long  and  living  wall  their  dangerous  footing 

Then  rose  a  warning  cry  behind,  a  joyous  shout  before : 
The  current's  .trong,-the  way  is  long.-they'll  never  reach 
the  shore ! 

See^see!  th.    stagger  in  the  midst,  they  waver  in  their  line  f 
F,re  on  the  a.adme„ !  b.eak  their  ranks,  and  whelm  them  in 
the  Rhine!" 

80 

Have  you  seen  the  tall  trees  swaying  when  the  blast  is  sound- 
ing shrill, 

"^""^the^'hinf  ^"'""^  '"''  "  ^"'^  '^'""  '^'  ««''s^  °' 

How  they  toss  their  mighty  branches,  struggling  with  the 

tempests  shock; 
How^they  keep  their  place  of  vantage,  cleaving  firmly  to  the 

Even  so  the  Scottish  warriors  held  their  own  against  the 
nver;  ** 

85 

Though  the  water  flashed  around  them,  not  an  eye  was  seen 
to  quiver J 
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Thoagh  the  shot  flew  iliarp  and  de^    y,  not  a  man  relax'd  hia 
hold; 

Por  their  hearts  were  big  and  thrilling  witli   the  mighty 

thoughts  of  old. 
One  word  was  spoken  among  them,  and  through  the  ranks  it 

spread, — 

•<  Remember  our  dead   CUverhouael"    was  all  the  Captain 
Mid 

Then,  sternly  bending  forward,  they  wrestled  on  a  while, 
Unta  Uiey  clear'd  the  heavy  stream,  then  rush'd  toward  the 
isle. 

The  German  heart  is  stout  and  true,  the  German  arm  is  strong ; 
The  German  foot  goes  seldom  back  where  armed  foemen  throng! 
But  never  had  they  faced  in  field  so  stem  a  charge  before,  95 
And  never  had  they  felt  the  sweep  of  Scotland's  broad  day- 

more.* 
Not  fiercer  pours  the  avalanche  adown  the  steep  incline, 
That  rises  o'er  the  parent  springs  of  rough  and  rapid  Rhine,— 
Scarce  swifter  shoots  the  bolt  from  heaven,  than  came  the 

Scottish  band 

Right  up  against  the  guarded  trench,  and  o'er  it,  sword  in 
hand.  jQ^ 

In  vain  their  leaders  forward  press,— they  meet  the  deadly 
brand!  ' 

O  lonely  isUnd  of  the  Rhine,— Where  seed  was  never  sown. 
What  harvest  lay  upon  thy  sands,  by  those  strong  reapers 
thrown? 

What  saw  the  winter  moon  that  night,  as,  struggling  through 
the  rain, 

She  pour'd  a  wan  and  fitful  light  on  marsh,  and  stream,  and 
plain?  IQg 


*clajmore.    The  heavy  broadsword  used  by  the  Hij^laaden. 


t 
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ATTOim 

*  "^r  '"^  ""^  ""'■'  "^  ^"^  ««*»^« 

A  „^*"..'^"'*''  *  ;'"™'"'  hot, .  !«,  «Hi  Uttort  mound  • 

T.  toll  th.  I«d.™  of  U»  W  th.  oo„,„riB,  8.O..  ,«  u-™. 

*°^  *tdn'  """*  '^  •""»-"•"-.■•  for  tho-,  who  fought 
And  dU  th.y  ho,„«,  ,k<«  ,h.  ,i,y  »d  ,«p  for  th.«,  X 

W^'Z^  M  "T!"  T  **""  "•  "'•■»  '•'  ■««  •""»'•  tell. 

A  .t«^g,r  b.„d  „,  b.gg«.y  m.„  l,.d  don,  th.  v.„l„rou. 
Th.  glory 'w„  to  Franc  .Ion,,  th,  d.ng,r  w„  th.ir  n,«d.  "  " 

Whrtjrtn.  h«i  ,„„h  hon.yd  worf.  th,  „iW  i.^.^  .„ 

Wh.t  mttor'd  it  th.t  „«„  .|.o„ld   v.„nt.   und  loud  .nd 
fondly  swear 

That  higher  feat  of  chivalry  was  never  wrought  elsewhere  ?  ]  20 
They^hore^wtthm  their  breast  the  grief  that  fa^e  can  ILZ 

The  deep,  unutterable  woe  wh.ch  none  save  exiles  feel 

Their  hearts  were  yearning  for  the  land  they  ne'er  might  see 


"laurel-wreath.    The  lanrel  i.  an  evei 
Europe.    A  wn»th  of  Uarel  wm  *  mark 


e^fwgjeen  shrub  found  in  parts  of 
'  distinction  or  honour. 


DlCXnit  IV  CAMP 
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For  thoM  who  Imply  Uy  at  reit  beyomi  the  distant  «m,      1 25 

Beneath  the  green  and  daided  tirf  where  they  would  gladly 

be!  »      / 

Long  yearn  went  by.      The    lonely    isle    in    Rhine's    tem- 
pestuoua  flood 

Ha»  Wen  another  name  from   thoae  who  bought  it  with 
their  blood : 

And,  though  the  legend  does  not  live,— for  legends  lightly 
die—  ' 

The  peasant,  as  he  sees  the  stream  in  winter  rolling  by,      130 
And    foaming   o'er   its   channel-bed   between    him   and   the 
qwt 

Won  by  the  warriors  of  the  sword,   still  calls  that  deep 

and  dangerous  ford 
The  Passage  of  the  Scot. 


DICKENS  IN  CAMP. 

Above  the  pines  the  moon  was  slowly  drifting, 

The  river  sang  below  ; 
The  dim  Sierras,'  far  beyond,  uplifting 

Their  minarets  of  snow. 

The  roaring  camp-fire,  with  rude  humor,  painted 

The  ruddy  tints  of  health 
On  haggard  face  and  form  that  drooped  and  fainted 

In  the  fierce  race  for  wealth  ; 

Till  one  arose,  and  from  his  pack's  scant  treasure 

A  hoarded  volume  drew, 
And  cards  were  dropped  from  hands  of  listless  leisure, 

To  hear  the  tale  anew ; 


10 


'Sierra.    A  Spanwh  term,  meaoing  a  mountain  ranae.     The  namn 
Sierra  was  applied,  of  coarse,  to  a  grert  many  diflFerent  Sges 


m 


■Asm 


And  then,  while  roand  them  shadows  g»thered  faster 
And  aa  the  firelight  fell,  ' 

He  read  aload  the  book  wherein  the  Master' 
Had  writ  of  "  Little  Nell."» 

Perhaps  'twas  boyish  fancy,— for  the  reader 

Was  youngest  of  them  all,— 
^^t,  as  he  read,  from  clustering  pine  and  cedar 

A  silence  seemed  to  fall ; 

The  fir-trees,  gathering  closer  in  the  shadows, 

Listened  in  every  spray, 
While  the  whole  camp,  with  "Nell," on  English  meadows 

Wandered  and  lost  their  wa^^.  • 


15 


20 


And  so  in  mountain  solitudes— o'ertaken 

As  by  some  spell  divine — 
Their  cares  dropped  from  them  like  the  needles  shaken 

From  out  the  gusty  pine. 

Lost  is  that  camp,  and  wasted  all  its  fire : 

And  he  who  wrought  that  spell  ?— 
Ah,  towering  pine  and  stately  Kentish  spire,* 

Ye  have  one  tale^  to  tell  I 


25 


30 


*the  Master.    Dickeu. 
^^Littie  NeU.    The  heroine  of  Woken.'  novel.   Tlu  Old  CuriosUy 

^^  Woken,  died  at  0«i.hUl.  Kent.  «d  w«  buried  in  Wertn.in.ter 
deld"'  *^    ^^  ^^  ''^°  ^^'"^  '»»•  **^'  «d  he  who  wrote  it.  are 


A  MUnCAL  iroTBUMIMT 

Ixmt  is  that  carap !  but  let  its  fragnmt  «tory« 
Blend  with  the  breath  that  thrillg 

With  hop-vines'  incenae'  aU  the  pensive  glory 
That  fills  the  Kentish  hills. 

And  on  that  grave  where  English  oak  and  holly 

And  laurel  wreaths  intwine,' 
Deem  it  not  all  a  t^  presumptuous  folly,-- 

This  spray  of  '    -stern  pine. 
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35 


40 


. —ffarte. 

«  mother  tribnrS  hi.  mem;;!^.  '       "*  '^^  ^^"  ''"'^ 

*liop-^ines'  incense.    The  smell  of  the  hoo-vinea.     K««*  i.  ♦».     u--# 
hop-growing  county  of  Englsnd.  nop-vme*     Kent  m  the  chief 

•  The  great  writers  of  EngUnd  have  done  honour  to  Dicken* 


A  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENT. 
I 

What  was  he  doing,  the  great  god  Pan,i 

Down  in  the  reeds  by  the  river? 
Spreading  ruin,  and  scattering  ban. 
Splashing  and  paddling  with  hoofs  of  a  goat, 
And  breaking  the  golden  lilies  afloat 
With  the  dragon-fly  on  the  river. 

II 
He  tore  but  a  reed,  the  great  god  Pan, 
From  the  deep,  cool  bed  of  the  river. 
Tlie  limpid  water  turbidly  ran, 
And  the  broken  lilies  a-dying  lay. 
And  the  dragon-fly  had  fled  away, 
^Erehe  brought  it  out  of  the  river. 


10 


inventor  of  the  ■hepherd's  flute.  *^      appewmnoe.     He  was  the 


4S 


1IB&    BBOWHIHO 

in 

High  on  the  shore  sat  the  great  god  Ttm, 

While  turbidly  flowed  the  river, 
And  hacked  and  hewed  as  a  great  god  can, 
With  his  hard  bleak  steel,  at  the  patient  reed. 
Till  there  was  not  a  sign  of  the  leaf  indeed 

To  prove  it  fresh  from  the  river. 


16 


IT 

He  cut  it  short,  did  the  great  god  Pan, 
(How  tall  it  stood  in  the  river  I) 

Then  drew  the  pith,  like  the  heart  of  a  man, 

Steadily  from  the  outside  ring. 

And  notched  the  poor,  dry,  empty  thing 
In  holes,  as  he  sat  by  the  river. 


20 


"This  is  the  way,"  laughed  the  great  gc    ^     ^  35 

(Laughed  while  he  sat  by  the  river,) 
"The  only  way,  since  gods  began 
To  make  sweet  music,  they  could  succeed." 
Then,  dropping  his  mouth  to  a  hole  in  the  reed, 

He  blew  in  power  by  the  river.  30 


VI 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet,  O  Pan ! 

Piercing  sweet  by  the  river ! 
Blinding  sweet,  O  great  god  Pan  I 
The  sun  on  the  hill  forgot  to  die. 
And  the  lilies  revived,  and  the  dragon-fly 

Came  back  to  dream  on  the  river. 


35 


OBADATIM 


VII 

Yet  half  a  bnuit  is  the  great  god  Pan, 

To  laagh  as  he  site  by  the  river, 
Making  a  poet  out  of  a  man : 
The  true  gods'  sigh  for  the  cost  and  pain.- 
For  the  reed  which  grows  nevermore  again 

As  a  reed  with  the  reeds  in  the  river. 

—Mra.  Browning. 
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JT«  w«  not  on«  of  the  god.  of  Olympn..  «d  w«  lifrdly  «  Y^^ 

0RADATIM.1 
Heaven  is  not  reached  at  a  single  bound  • 
But  we  bmld  the  ladder  by  which  we  rise 
From  the  lowly  earth  to  the  vaulted  ^kies, 
And  we  mount  to  the  summit  round  by  round. 

I  count  this  thing  to  be  grandly  true ;  5 

That  a  noble  deed  is  a  step  toward  God- 
Lifting  the  soul  from  the  common  sod* 

To  a  purer  air  and  a  broader  view. 

We  rise  by  things  that  are  under  our  feet  •» 

By  the  pnde  deposed  and  the  passion  slain, 
And  the  vanquished  ills  that  we  hourly  meet. 

^®5°P«'  ^e  aspire,  we  resolve,  we  trust, 
when  the  morning  calls  us  to  life  and  light  • 
But  our  hearts  grow  weary,  and  ere  the  nijht,       16 

Our  lives  are  trailing  the  sordid*  dust. 

'Gtmdatiffl.    A^tep  »t  a  time.  

^  tiie  common  sod.  earthly  things. 

^m^^^^:  ^.  '"^^  "^  ^^  Augustine. 
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BOIXAITD 


We  hope,  we  rewlve,  we  aspire,  we  pmj, 
And  we  think  that  we  mount  the  sir  on  wings 
Beyond  the  recall  of  sensual  things, 

WhUe  our  feet  still  cling  to  the  heavy  clay. 

Wings  for  the  angels,  but  feet  for  the  men !» 
We  may  borrow  the  wings  to  find  the  way— 
We  may  hope,  and  resolve,  and  aspire,  and  pray. 

But  our  feet  must  rise,  or  we  fell  again. 

Only  in  (ireanu  is  a  ladder^  thrown 

From  the  weary  earth  to  the  sapphire  walls ; 
But  the  dreams  depart,  and  the  vision  falls. 

And  the  sleeper  wakes  on  his  pillow  of  stonei 

Heaven  is  not  reached  at  a  single  bound ; 
But  we  build  the  ladder  by  which  we  rise 

From  the  lowly  earth  to  the  vaulted  skies. 
And  we  mount  to  the  summit  round  by  round. 

—HoBand. 


90 


26 


SO 


riJL^  S^^h?.?**  wpiratioM  ("  wings  »)  .«.  not  miffioient     We  can 
me  only  step  by  step  by  overcoming  the  petty  diffionltiM  of  everyi^ 

'ladder.    A  reference  to  Jacob's  ladder  (Oeneeis  xxviii,  12). 


THl  BATTL*  OF  TBI  I^a  BEOILLOT  45 

THE  BATTLE  OP  THE  LAKE  REOILLUS.1 

A  LAY  BUKO  AT  THK  FBAST  OP  CA8T0B  AND    POLUJX.t 

OW  TBI  IDSB  OF  QUINTILIg,' 

IW  TB«  YBAB  or  THR  CITY  COCCW  (ac.  303). 

I 

Ho,  tnimpets,  sound  a  war-note  I 

Ho,  lictors,^  clear  the  way  I 
The  KnightB"  will  ride,  in  all  their  pride, 

Along  the  streets  tonlay. 
To^y  the  doors  and  windows  . 

Are  hung  with  garlands  all, 
From  Castor«  in  the  Forum,' 

To  Mars  without  the  wall. 
Each  Knight  is  robed  in  purple, 

With  olive  each  is  crowned ; 
A  gallant  war-horse  under  each 

Paws  haughtily  the  ground. 


10 


•  Ides  of  Quintilis.    The  fifteenth  of  July 
«d2r"    '^^   ^y«^^   of   the   auigi.tr.te..  «ned  with  «d. 
''The  Knigfats.    Thecralry. 

*^!^'*^^'^u   "^^^  *•»?»•"  o'C"tor«.d  of  M.«. 
Fonun.    The  market-pUce,  or  public  .quar^ 


^1 


MAOAULAT 

While  flows  the  YeUow  Rirer,* 

While  stands  the  Sacred  Hill,» 
The  proud  Ides  of  Qnintilis,  ig 

Shall  have  such  honour  still. 
Gay  are  the  Martian  Kalends :»» 

December's  Kones"  are  gaj : 
But  the  proud  Ides,  when  the  squadron  rides, 

Shall  be  Home's  whitest"  day.  20 


II 
XTnto  the  Great  Twin  Bi-ethren 

We  keep  this  solemn  feast. 
Swifti  swift,  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

Came  spurring  from  the  east. 
They  came  o'er  wild  Parthenius" 

Tossing  in  waves  of  pine. 
O'er  Cirrha's  dome,i*  o'er  Adria's"  foam. 

O'er  purple  Apennine, 
From  where  with  flutes  and  dances 

Their  ancient  mansion  rings, 
In  lordly  Lacedsemon,^' 

The  city  of  two  kings, 


26 


30 


•YeUow  River.    The  Tiber,  so  called  from  ita  yellow  sande. 
Sacred  HilL    A  famous  hill  about  three  miles  from  Rome. 
WM  hlw""  *"*«*••     The  first  of  March,  on  which  a  feast  to  Juno 

t^a.??^^^'*  ""^  ^December  the  fifth,  on  which  was  held  a 
feaat  to  Faunua,  a  god  of  the  flocks  and  herds. 

"whitest     We  should  say  "  a  r«Mi-letter  day." 

"  Parthenios.    A  mountain  range  in  Greece. 

^Adria.     The  Adriatic. 
-oit^?^Ptfate  "'"'  ""^  ^'"''^  ''y  '^'^  "^  "P"- 


THB  BATTLE  OF  TO!  LAKK  BSOILtUS 

To  where,  by  Lake  RegUlai, 
Under  the  Poroiani'  height, 

All  in  the  lands  of  Tnscalum, 
Was  fought  the  glorious  fight 


47 


S6 


III 


Now  on  the  place  of  slaughter 
Are  cots  and  sheepfolds  seen, 
And  rows  of  vines,  and  fields  of  wheat, 

And  apple-orchards  green ; 
And  swine  crush  the  Ug  acorns 
That  fall  from  Gome's  ^^  oaks. 
Upon  the  turf  by  the  Fair  Fount" 

The  reaper's  pottage  smokes. 
The  fisher  baits  his  angle ; 

The  hunter  twangs  his  bow ; 
Little  they  think  on  those  strong  limbs 

That  moulder  deep  below. 
Little  they  think  how  sternly 

That  day  the  trumpets  pealed ; 
How  in  the  slippery  swamp  of  blood 

Warrior  and  war-horse  reeled  ; 
How  wolves  came  with  fierce  gallop, 

And  crows  on  eager  wings. 
To  tear  the  flesh  of  captains. 

And  peck  the  eyes  of  kings ; 
How  thick  the  dead  lay   cattered 

Under  the  Porcian  height : 
How  through  the  gates  of  Tusculum 
Raved  the  wiJd  stream  of  flight ; 
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80 


60 


60 


"  Porcian  height    Monte  Porzio,  near  the  scene  of  the  battle. 

Corne.    A  hill  near  Tuscalnm. 
*  Pair  Ponnt    A  spring  in  the  vicinity. 


MAOAULAT 

And  how  the  L«ke  Bagilltu 
Bubbled  with  orimson  foam, 

What  time  the  Thirty  Citie*** 
Cune  forth  to  war  with  Roma 

IT 

But,  Roman,  when  tlioa  atandest 

Upon  that  holy  ground, 
Look  thoa  with  heed  on  the  dark  rock 

That  girds  the  dark  Uke  round, 
So  shalt  thou  see  a  hoof-mark*! 

Stamped  deep  into  the  flint : 
It  was  no  hoof  of  mortal  steed 

That  made  so  strange  a  dint : 
There  to  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

Vow  thou  thy  vows,  and  pray 
That  they,  in  tempest  and  in  fight, 

Will  keep  thy  head  alway. 


66 


70 


76 


[The  Latint  tatd  a  ma$agt  ealUng  on  the  Xomane  to  reMort  the  Tarquine. 
The  eoHtU  proudly  rtfutet,  and  a  dictator  U  appointed.  The  Soman 
army  eneampe  hard  by  Lake  Begilbu,] 


Since  last  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 
Of  mortal  eyes  were  seen, 

Have  years  gone  by  an  hundred 
And  fourscore  and  thirteen. 


80 


T^roSST'^  ^**^**'    ^^*  ^*^  "''**•'  **"*^  together  in  aid  of  the 

«"One  spot  on  the  margin  of  Lake  Regilloa  wa.  regarded  daring 
many  i^es  with  superrtitioua  awe.     A  m^k,  ««mbliiS  iTehSTf 

te7*!j'?°*.:'"l^"**™''''«*°**»«^o'««»*o  "Ok;  "d  th&  mark  wa« 
beUeved  to  have  been  made  by  one  of  the  celestial  ohargerfc"~jraeaiitoy 


TBI  BATTLI  Of  vai  LAKB  UOUXOt 

That  •oiniiMr  •  VirgiiiiiuO 

Wm  Coual  fint  in  place :» 
The  leoond  wm  stoot  Aoln^ 

Of  the  Poethumian  moei 
The  Herald  of  the  Latinea 

From  Gabii**  came  in  state : 
The  Herald  of  the  Latines 

Bueed  through  lUnne's  Eastern  Qate: 
The  herald  of  the  Latines 

Did  in  our  Forum  stand ; 
And  there  he  did  his  office^ 

A  sceptre  in  his  hand. 
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▼I 
"Hear,  Senators  and  people 

Of  the  good  town  of  Bome^ 
The  Thirty  Cities  charge  you 

To  bring  the  Tarquins  home : 
And  if  ye  still  be  stubborn. 

To  work  the  Tarquins  wrong, 
The  Thirty  Cities  warn  you, 

Look  that  your  walls  be  strong." 


90 
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ni 

Then  spake  the  Consul  Aulus, 
He  spake  a  bitter  jest : 

"  Once  the  jay  sent  a  message 
Unto  the  eagle's  nest : 

Now  yield  thou  up  thine  eyrie 
Unto  the  carrion-kite. 


105 


"a  Virginius.     One  of  the  family  of  the  VirginiL 
thS.^Zr.''^"  '^  •'•*'*^  ^'  ^-  "°^y  »>•«  in  greater  hononr 
"  Gabii.    A  Utin  city  about  twelve  mUes  from  Rome. 
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Or  oome  forth  T»li»ntly,  Mid  face 

The  jayi  in  deiMMj  fight- 
Forth  looked  in  wmth  the  ei^^le ; 

And  oarrion-kite  «nd  jay, 
Soon  a.  they  nw  hi.  beak  ilnd  daw. 
Fled  wreaming  far  away." 

VIII 

The  Herald  of  the  lAtines 

Hath  hied  him  back  in  atate  • 
The  Fathers  of  the  (Sty 

Are  met  in  high  debate. 
Then  ipake  the  elder  Conanl, 
An  ancient  man  and  wise : 
"  Now  hearken,  Conaoript  Fathew," 

To  that  which  I  advise. 
In  seasons  of  great  peril 

"Ks  good  that  one  bear  sway ; 
Then  choose  we  a  Dictator, 
Whom  all  men  shall  obey. 
Camerium*  knows  how  deeply 

The  sword  of  Aulus  bites. 
And  all  our  city  calls  him 

The  man  of  seventy  fights. 
Then  let  him  be  Dictator 

For  six  months  and  no  more, 
And  have  a  Master  of  the  Knights,"" 
And  axes  twenty-four."^ 
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liff 


130 


"Camennm.    One  of  the  Lati.  cities 
^Mastttofl      Knights.    Chief Iieaton»nt 

twea^!foS"^   "•"*"^   "^   *-•»-   Meter.    e«h ;    the    Dioftor 


TBI  BATTUI  or  TBI  LAEI  UQILLOg 
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So  Aiiliu  WM  Diotetor, 

Tlie  num  of  Mventjr  ll^ts : 
He  made  ^butiae  Elvft 

His  Master  of  the  Knigfata 
On  the  third  mom  thereaftw, 

At  dawning  of  the  day, 
Did  Aolus  and  ^batins 

Set  forth  with  their  amy. 
Sempronioa  Atratinua 

Was  left  in  ohaige  at  home 
With  boys,  and  with  grey-h«aded  men. 

To  keep  the  walls  of  Rome. 
Hard  by  the  Lake  Regillns 

Our  camp  was  pitched  at  night : 
Eastward  a  mile  the  Latines  lay. 

Under  the  Poroian  height. 
Far  over  hill  and  valley 

Their  mighty  host  was  spread ; 
And  with  their  thousand  watch-fires 
The  midnight  sky  was  red. 
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160 


'^JJT*'  i  **'  ^"^  "t**"*  c<mMl»Ued  to  the  Latin  army  of  tkreesear. 
thous.tnd  n^,  and  the^r  order  of  battle.  AU  LaUum  u^  there  to 
JtgM  tmth  liome.] 


Up  rose  the  golden  morning 

Over  the  Poroian  height, 
The  proud  Ides  of  Quintilis 

Marked  evermore  with  white. 
Not  without  secret  trouble 

Our  bra\ost  saw  the  foes ; 
For  girt  by  threescore  thousand  spears 

The  thirty  standards  rose. 
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'ror  1  everj  wvlike  city 

Th  u  boMto  the  Lati«a  mim^ 
*b  'fHoomed  to  dogs  and  voltarat, 

'1  >mt  gallaat  mnay  oftme ; 
IVorn  Si  lui't  parple  vinejard^ 

FroiH  N-orba's  ancient  waU, 
Ruu  x,u  white  streets  of  Tiwoulum, 

o  ii»oad*«t  town  of  all; 
IV'Jiu     he  e  the  Witch's  Fortre8s» 

'>ei'>.an^ ,  the  df.rk-Uue  seas ; 

The     L.  ,    ,\-oa^  dijn  shadow 

T  e  ghastly  iriest»  doth  reign, 
The  T  nest  M.o  ..low  the  slajer, 

And  shall  himself  be  slain ; ' 
From  the  drear  banks  of  Ufens," 

Where  flights  of  marsh-fbwl  pUy, 
And  bu&Ioes  lie  wallowing 

Through  the  hot  summer's  day; 
Prom  the  gigantic  watch-towers, 

No  work  of  earthly  men, 
Whence  Cora's  sentinels  o'erlook 

The  never-ending  fen; 
From  the  Laurentian^'  jungle, 
The  wild  hog's  reedy  home  ;' 
From  the  green  steeps  whence  Anio  leaps 
In  floods  of  snow-white  foam. 
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«o«i.r*T„uaw.y^::^rtSj;,^^  ^  ^""^  ^ffi**  «°'il  l^n  by 
«Uf«iis.  A  river.  8      ««ii  ae. 

-Lanr«.tian  jungle.    Mar.hy  thicket,  near  the  town  of  Laurentum. 
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Arici«,  Oora,  Norba, 

VelitTM,  with  Um  might 
Of  8etU  and  cf  Taaoalmn, 

Wm«  marahaltod  on  fche  right : 
The  leader  was  Ifamiliue, 

Prince  of  the  Titian  naoke ; 
Upon  his  head  a  helmet 

Of  red  gold  shone  like  ifaune : 
High  on  a  gallant  charger 

Of  dark-grey  hue  he  rode : 
Over  his  gil^d  armour 

A  vest  of  purple  flowed, 
WoTcn  in  the  luid  of  sunrise 

By  Syria's  dMrk-lNH»wed  daa^ters, 
And  by  Uie  sails  of  Carthage**  brought 

Far  o'er  the  southern  waters. 
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Lavinium  and  Laurentum 

Had  on  the  left  their  post, 
With  all  the  banners  of  the  marsh, 

And  banners  of  the  coast. 
Their  leader  was  false  Sextus, 

That  wit>ught  the  deed  of  shame : 
With  restless  pace  and  haggard  face 

To  his  last  field  he  came. 
Men  said  he  saw  strange  visicms 

Which  none  beside  might  see, 
And  that  strange  sounds  were  in  his  ears 

Which  ncme  might  hew  but  he. 
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**  Carthage.     On  the  north  coast  of  Africa.    The  Carthaginians  wer« 
a  eommarcial  and  aea-faring  people. 
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A  woman**  fur  and  stately, 

Bat  pale  as  are  the  dead, 
Oft  through  the  watches  of  the  night 

Sat  spinning  by  his  bed. 
And  as  she  plied  the  distafi^ 

In  a  sweet  voice  and  low, 
She  sang  of  great  old  houses, 

And  fights  fought  long  ago. 
So  spun  she,  and  so  sang  she. 

Until  the  east  was  grey, 
Then  pointed  to  her  bleeding  breast. 

And  shrieked,  and  fled  away. 

ZIII 

But  in  the  centre  thickest 

Were  ranged  the  shields  of  foes, 
And  from  the  centre  loudest 

The  cry  of  battle  rose. 
There  Tibur»  marched  and  Pedum 

Beneath  proud  Tarquiu's  rule, 
And  Ferentinum  of  the  rock, 

And  Qabii  of  the  pool. 
There  rode  the  Volscian  succours  : 

There,  in  a  dark  stem  ring, 
The  Roman  exiles  gathered  dose, 

Around  the  ancient  king. 
Though  white  as  Mount  Soracte," 

When  winter  nights  are  long, 
His  beaid  flowed  down  o'er  maU  and  belt. 
His  heart  and  hand  were  strong : 
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•»  Ttbur.    The  modem  city  of  Tivoli. 
^^^Sorscte.    A  mowoapp^i  mountain  .bout  tw«,ty.five  nul- f^m 
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Under  his  hoary  eyebrows  246 

Still  flashed  forth  qoMiohless  rage, 
And,  if  the  lanoe  shook  in  his  gripe, 

Twas  more  with  hate  t^an  aga 
Olose  at  his  side  was  Titus  ' 

On  an  Apulian"'^  steed,  260 

Titus,  tiie  youngest  Tarquin, 

Too  good  for  such  a  breed. 

^  th^bndge.     ^u,  riay»  Tubero,  but  u  m^^refy  y^nded  by 

xrr 
Now  on  each  side  the  leaders 
Gave  signal  for  the  charge ; 
And  on  each  side  the  footamen 

Strode  on  with  lance  and  targe ;» 
And  on  each  side  the  horsemen 

Struck  their  spurs  deep  in  gor? ; 
And  front  to  front  the  armies 

Met  with  a  mighty  roar :  260 

And  under  that  great  battle 

The  Mirth  with  blood  was  red  ; 
And,  like  the  Fomptine"<>  fog  at  morn. 

The  dust  hung  overhead ; 
And  louder  still  and  louder  aaa 

Rose  from  the  darkened  field 
The  braying  of  the  war-horns. 

The  clang  of  sword  and  shield, 
Hie  rush  of  squadrons  sweeping 

like  whirlwinds  o'er  the  plain,  270 

The  shouting  of  the  slayers. 
And  screeching  oi  the  slain. 
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•*  Apoliaa.    Apulia  wm  mi«  of  the  divinoiu  of  Ittlv. 

"targe,  thield.  ' 

•  Poaptiae.    The  Pontine  aianhes  Ja  the  soathem  pwt  of  Latiom. 
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Taiam  Sextos  rode  out  foremost : 
His  look  wu  high  and  bold  j 
His  corslet  was  of  bison's  hide, 

Plated  with  steel  and  gold. 
As  glares  the  famished  eagle 
From  the  Digentian  rock^ 
On  a  choice  lamb  that  boonds  alone 

Before  Bandosia's^i  flock, 
Herminins  glared  on  Sextus, 
And  came  with  eagle  speed, 
Herminins  on  black  Auster,^ 

Brave  champion  on  brave  steed ; 
In  his  right  hand  the  broadsword  ' 

Tliat  kept  the  bridge  so  well, 
And  on  his  hekn  the  crown*"  he  won 

When  proud  Kdenae  fell 
Woe  to  tbs  maid  whose  lover 
Shall  cross  his  path  today  i 
Ealse  Sextus  saw,  and  trembled. 

And  turned,  and  fled  away. 
As  turns,  as  flies,  the  woodman 

In  the  GalabrianM  brake, 
When  through  the  reeds  gleams  the  round  eye 

Of  that  fell  speckled  snake ; 
So  turned,  so  fled,  false  Sextus, 

And  hid  him  in  the  rear, 
Behind  the  dark  Lavinian  ranks. 
Bristling  with  crest  and  spear. 
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-Digoitianrock.     A  crag  OMr  the  river  Digenti*.       " 
^Bandosia.    Afountsia. 

•Auster.    The  woid  .ignifie.  "the  stormy  sonth  wind." 
~cei>Su c^l^iiSi**"^  to  «*!•  the  wall,  of  .  bedeg^l  town 
*•  Cslshrisn.    Calabria  forms  the  "  heel "  of  Italy. 
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xn 
But  far  to  north  ^butios, 

The  Master  of  the  Kni^ta, 
Gave  Tabero  of  Norba 

To  feed  the  Porcian  kites. 
Next  tinder  those  red  horse-hoofc 

Flaocusof  Setialay; 
Better  had  he  been  pruning 

Among  his  elms^  that  day. 
Mamilius  saw  the  slaughter, 

And  tossed  his  golden  orest^ 
And  towards  the  Master  of  the  Knights 

Through  the  thick  battle  pressed, 
^bntius  smote  Mamilius 
So  fiercely  on  the  shield 
That  the  great  lord  of  Tusculum 
Well  nigh  rolled  on  the  field. 
Mamilius  smott^  ^butius, 

With  a  good  aim  and  true, 
Just  where  the  neck  and  shoulder  join. 

And  pierced  him  through  and  through ; 
And  brave  -ffibutius  Elva 

Fell  swooning  to  the  ground : 
But  a  thick  wall  of  bucklers 
Encompassed  him  around. 
His  clients^  from  the  battle 
Bare  him  some  little  space, 
And  filled  a  helm  from  the  dark  lake, 
And  bathed  his  brow  and  face ; 
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I  Pruning  the  vinw  entwined  aroond  tbe  tronks  of  the  elms, 
■dknts.    Servuits  attMthed  to  the  Patrician  fsnilies. 
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And  when  at  last  he  opened 
His  swimming  eyes  to  light, 

Men  say,  the  earliest  woitl  he  spake 
Was,  "Friends,  how  goes  the  fight?" 
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lThe^uggU.iHtheeeiUn,wMeiitheancimtTarqmnuMn^dowH.    The 

f^^Jig'Uinwhimatkeliet.atyiTUmiUkrakrim.nmdwhote 
oodjf  the  ttmggle  wamt  hot.] 

xvn 
Bat  meanwhile  in  the  centre 

Great  deeds  of  arms  were  wrought ; 
There  Aulas  the  Diotatmr  339 

And  there  Yalerios  foa^t. 
Aalas  with  his  good  broadsword 

A  bloody  passage  cleared 
To  where,  amidst  the  thickest  foes, 

He  saw  the  long  white  beard.  840 

Flat  lighted  that  good  broadsword 

Upon  proud  Tarquin's  head. 
He  dropped  the  lance :  he  dropped  the  reins  : 

He  fell  as  fall  the  dead. 
Down  Aulns  springs  to  slay  him,  345 

With  eyes  like  coals  of  fire ; 
But  faster  Titu8«  hath  sprung  down, 

And  hath  bestrode  his  sira 
Latian  captains,  Roman  knights. 

Fast  down  to  earth  they  spring,  360 

And  hand  to  hand  they  fight  on  foot 

Around  the  ancient  king. 
First  Titus  gave  tall  Caeso 

A  death  wound  in  the  face ; 
Tall  Caeso  was  the  bravest  man  355 

Of  the  brave  Fabian^  race : 


"  Titus.    Sod  of  Tuqnin  the  Proud. 

<"Fabiaa.    Th«  Fsbii  were  a  fcmious  BomMi  famUy, 
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Aulas  slew  Rex  of  Oabii, 

The  priest  of  Juno's  shrine : 
Valerias  smote  down  Jalias, 

Of  Rome's  great  Jalian  line  ;<• 
Julias,  who  left  his  mansion 
High  on  the  Yelian  hili,^ 
And  through  all  tarns  of  weal  and  woe 

Followed  proud  Tarquin  still. 
Now  right  across  proud  Tarquin 

A  corpse  was  Julius  laid ; 
And  Titus  groaned  with  rage  and  grief; 

And  at  Valerius  made. 
Valerius  strack  at  Titus, 

And  lopped  off  half  his  crest ; 
But  Titus  stabbed  Valerius 

A  span  deep  in  the  breast. 
Like  a  mast  snapped  by  the  tempest^ 

Valerius  reeled  and  fell. 
Ah !  woe  is  me  for  the  good  hoose 

That  loves  the  people  well ! 
Then  shouted  loud  the  Latines ; 
And  with  one  rush  they  bore 
The  struggling  Romans  backward 
lliree  lances'  length  and  more : 
And  up  they  took  proud  Tarquin, 

And  laid  him  on  a  shield, 
And  four  strong  yeoman  bare  him, 
Still  senseless  from  the  field. 

ZVIII 

But  fiercer  grew  the  fighting 

Around  Valerius  dead ; 
For  Titus  dragged  him  by  the  foot. 

And  Aulus  by  the  head. 
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A.*  Ji"  ''"""'  *'**"~  "^"'^  *«  ^  d«wnd«i  from  Inln.,  '1^^ 
-Veli«ihill,     The  Veli«  hill  WM  not  f.r  from  theFon,™  in  Rome, 
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'*0n,  Latinea,  on  I "  quoth  Tltas, 

"  See  how  the  rabds  fly ! " 
'*  RonuuiB,  stand  Ann  1 "  quoth  Aolna, 

**  And  win  this  fight  or  die  I 
Tbej  must  not  give  Valerina 

To  raven  and  to  kite ; 
For  aye  Yaleriiui  loathed  the  wrong, 

And  aye  uj^eld  the  right : 
And  for  your  wive*  and  habiee 

In  the  front  rank  he  felL 
Now  play  the  men  for  the  good  hoose 

That  loves  the  people  well  I " 
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Then  tenfold  round  the  body 

The  roar  of  battle  rose, 
Like  the  roar  of  a  burning  forest, 

When  a  strong  north  wind  blowk. 
Now  backward,  and  now  forward,    " 

Rooked  furiously  the  fray, 
Till  none  could  see  Yalerius, 

And  none  wist  where  he  lay. 
For  shivered  arms  and  ensigns 

"Were  heaped  there  in  a  mound, 
And  corpses  sti£^  and  dying  men 

That  writhed  and  gnawed  the  ground ; 
And  wounded  horses  kicking, 

And  snorting  purple  foam : 
Bight  well  did  such  a  couch  befit 

A  Consular  of  Rome. 
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Bufc  north  looked  the  Dictator; 

North  looked  he  long  and  hard ; 
And  spake  to  Cains  Coesns, 

The  Captain  of  his  Ooard : 
"Gains,  of  all  the  Ronums 

Thon  hast  the  keenest  sight; 
Say,  what  through  yonder  storm  of  dust 

Comes  from  the  Latian  right  t" 

zn 

Then  answered  Cains  Cossns 

"I  see  an  evil  sight; 
The  banner  of  proud  Tnsonliim 

Comes  from  the  Latian  right : 
I  see  the  pIumM  horsemen ; 

And  UtT  before  the  rest 
I  see  the  dark-grey  charger, 

I  see  the  purple  vest ; 
I  see  the  golden  helmet 

That  shines  far  oflp  like  flame ; 
So  ever  rides  Mamilius, 

Prince  of  the  Latian  name." 

XXII 

"Now  hearken,  Caius  Cossus : 

Spring  on  thy  horse's  back ; 
Ride  as  the  wolves  of  Apennine 

Were  all  upon  thy  track ; 
Haste  to  our  southward  battle : 

And  never  draw  thy  rein 
IJnta  thou  find  Herminius, 

And  bid  him  come  amain." 
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So  Aalas  spftke,  And  tamed  him 

Again  to  that  fierce  strife ; 
And  Cain*  Comos  mounted, 

And  rode  for  death  and  life. 
Load  clanged  beneath  his  horse-hoofs 

The  helmets  of  the  dead, 
And  many  a  curdling  pool  of  blood 

Splashed  him  from  heel  to  head. 
So  came  he  far  to  southward. 

Where  fought  the  Roman  host, 
Against  the  banners  of  the  marsh 

And  banners  of  the  coast, 
like  com  before  the  sickle 

The  stout  Lavinians  fell, 
Beneath  the  edge  of  the  true  swoid 

That  kept  the  bridge  so  well 

ZXIT 

'•  Llerminius :  Aulas  greets  thee; 

He  bids  thee  come  with  speed, 
To  help  our  central  battle : 

For  sore  is  there  our  need. 
There  wars  the  youngest  Tarquin, 

And  there  the  Crest  of  Flame," 
The  Tusculan  Mamilius, 

Prince  of  the  Latian  name. 
Valerius  hath  fallen  flighting 

In  front  of  our  array : 
And  Aulus  of  the  seventy  fields 
Alone  upholds  the  day." 
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Herminitis  beat  his  bosom : 

But  never  a  word  he  spake. 
He  clapped  his  hand  on  Auster's  mane, 

He  gave  the  reins  a  shake : 
Away,  away  went  Auster, 

Like  an  arrow  from  the  bow : 
Black  Auster  was  the  fleetest  steed 

From  Anfidus  to  Po.'> 

XXVI 

Bight  glad  were  all  the  Bomans 

Who^  in  that  hour  of  dread, 
Against  great  odds  bare  up  the  war 

Around  Valerius  dead, 
When  from  the  south  the  cheering 

Bose  With  a  mighty  swell ; 
*'  Herminins  comes,  Herminius, 

Who  kept  the  bridge  so  well ! " 
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Mamilius  spied  Herminius, 

And  dashed  across  the  way. 
"  Herminius !  I  have  sought  thee 

Through  many  a  bloody  day. 
One  of  us  two,  Herminius, 

Shall  never  more  go  home, 
I  will  lay  on  for  Tu3culum, 

And  lay  thou  on  for  Bome ! " 
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*lf  Tt.^J^'^^JI  ^  **"•    ^°  •"  ^*^y-     Aofidos  mm  a  river  iu  the 
south  of  lUly ;   Po,  a  river  in  the  north. 
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All  romid  them  pMued  th«  battle, 

While  met  in  oiortel  fnj 
The  Rcmian  and  the  Tneoiilen, 

The  hones  bhMsk  and  grey.  500 

Herminiae  mote  Mamiliua 

Through  breast-plate  and  throagh  breast ; 
And  last  flowed  oat  the  purine  blood 

Over  tiie  purple  Test. 
Mamilios  smote  Herminias 

Throagh  head-pieoe  and  throagh  head;  . 
And  side  by  side  those  chiefs  of  pride 

Together  fell  down  dead. 
I>own  fell  they  dead  tt^ether 

In  a  great  lake  of  gore;  510 

And  still  stood  all  who  saw  them  fall 

Wliile  men  might  coant  a  soore. 

[MamUhuf  charger  dmakes  qf  to  TSueubtm,  Pioci  Aniter  rtmahu  fty  hi$ 
mtubsr'a  bodff,  Tit%»  aUempU  to  Mcun^  Ai»,  bmt  it  «fate  by  AiUum 
the  Dictator.] 

XXIX 

Fast,  fast,  with  heels  wild  spuming, 

The  dark-grey  charger  fled : 
He  burst  through  ranks  of  fighting  men ;  616 

He  sprang  o'er  heaps  of  dead. 
His  bridle  far  out-streaming. 

His  flanks  all  blood  and  foam, 
He  sought  the  southern  moiutains. 

The  mountains  of  his  home.  620 

The  pass  was  steep  and  rugged, 

The  wolves  they  howled  and  whined ; 
But  he  ran  like  a  whirlwind  up  the  pass. 

And  he  left  the  wolves  behind. 
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Throvgh  nuuiy  a  ftftrtled  bftinkt  6S6 

ThnndMred  hu  itjing  feei; 
He  nuhed  thrmq^h  the  g»te  of  ^nuonlam, 

He  nulled  vp  the  kmg  white  etreet ; 
He  roabed  faj  tower  and  temple, 

Aad  paiued  not  from  hit  race  630 

Till  he  stood  befcwe  hie  maeter'i  door 

In  the  stately  market-plaoe. 
And  etraightway  round  him  gathered 

A  pale  and  trembling  crowd, 
And  whm  thej  knew  him,  cries  of  rage  686 

Brake  forth,  and  wailing  load : 
And  women  rmt  their  tresses 

For  their  great  prince's  fall ; 
And  old  men  girt  on  their  old  swords, 
And  went  to  man  the  wall.  640 


But,  like  a  graven  image, 

Black  Atuter  kept  his  plaoe^ 
Aud  ever  wistfally  he  looked 

Into  his  master's  face. 
The  raven-mane  that  daily,  646 

With  pats  and  fond  caresses, 
The  young  Herminia  washed  and  combed. 

And  twined  in  even  tresses, 
And  decked  with  coloured  ribands 

From  her  own  gay  attire,  660 

Hung  sadly  o'er  her  father's  corpse 

In  carnage  and  in  mire. 
Forth  with  a  shout  sprang  Titus, 

And  seized  Black  Auster's  rein. 
Then  Aulus  sware  a  feMrful  oath,  665 

And  ran  at  him  amain. 
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"  The  foriat  of  thj  UotlierM 
With  me  Mid  mine  •tnde^ 

If  one  of  your  Monned  bouae 

Upon  bleok  Anster  ride  I " 
Aa  on  an  Alpine  Wfttoh-feower 

FhMn  heeTen  eomei  down  the  fUuM^ 
Fall  on  the  neck  of  TItiu 

The  Uade  of  Aulas  cune : 
And  oat  the  red  Uood  spouted. 

In  a  wide  eroh  end  tall, 
As  qwats  a  fountain  in  tiie  oourt 

Of  some  rich  CSapnan's**  h^ii 
The  knees  of  all  the  Latines 

Were  loosened  with  dismay 
When  dead,  on  dead  Herminius, 

The  bravest  Tarquin  laj. 
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«yA«.i,i^     IPktmw^CaHor  ami  Pollux,  who  ehargt  at  tlU  head  qr 

xzn 

And  Aulus  the  Dictator 

Stroked  Auster's  raven  mane, 
With  heed  he  looked  unto  the  girths,  575 

With  heed  unto  the  rein. 
"Now  bear  me  well,  black  Auster, 

Into  yon  thick  array  j 
And  thou  and  I  will  have  revenge 

For  thy  good  lord  this  day."  530 


"thy  brother. 
(the  Greek  godd 


Falje  SextoB,  lappoeed  to  be  haimted  by  the  furies 
■■  of  Tengeance)  for  his  crime. 


•*  Capoan.    Capua  was  a  luxurious  dty  in  southern  Italy. 
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xxxn 
So  spake  he ;  and  waa  budding 

Tighter  black  Aoster'a  band. 
When  he  was  aware  of  a  prinody  pair 

That  rode  at  his  right  hand. 
So  like  they  were^  no  mortal 

Might  one  from  other  know : 
White  aa  mow  their  armour  was ; 

Their  steeds  were  white  as  snow. 
Never  on  earthly  anvil 

Did  such  rare  armour  gleam ; 
And  never  did  such  gallant  steeds 

Drink  of  an  earthly  stream. 

Axxiri 
And  all  who  saw  thprn  iiembled, 

And  pale  grew  every  oliit-k ; 
And  Aulus  ^e  Dictator 

Scarce  gathered  voice  to  apeak. 
"  Say  by  what  name  men  call  you  ? 

What  city  is  your  home  t 
And  wherefore  ride  ye  in  such  guise 

Before  the  ranks  of  Rome?" 

XXX  IT 

"  By  many  names  men  call  us ; 

In  many  lands  we  dwell : 
Well  Samothracia^  knows  us  > 

Cyrene  knows  us  well. 
Our  house  in  gay  Tarentum^* 

Is  hung  each  mom  with  flowers : 
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"SamoUirada.    An  ialsnd  in  the  A^esD,  where  Cutor  and  Pollnx 
Were  worshipped. 

"  Tarentom.    A  Greek  town  in  the  sonth  of  Italy. 
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High  o'er  the  nuwta  of  SjnumMS^ 
Our  nuurUe  portol  towen ; 

Bat  by  the  proud  ESurotaa'* 
Is  onr  dear  luttive  home ; 

And  for  the  right  we  come  to  fight 
Before  tiie  rmnks  of  Rome." 


610 


i    E 


ZXZT 

So  anawered  those  siarange  horsemen. 

And  each  coached  low  his  spear; 
And  forthwith  all  the  ranks  of  B(»ne 

Were  bold,  and  of  ^^ood  cheer : 
And  on  the  thirty  armies 

Game  wonder  and  affright, 
And  Ardea  wavered  on  the  left, 

And  Cora  on  the  right. 
"Rome  to  the  charge  T'  cried  Aulas; 

"The  foe  begins  to  yield  ! 
Charge  for  the  hearth  of  Yestr.  I^ 

Charge  for  the  Golden  Shield  1^ 
Let  no  man  stop  to  plunder. 

But  slay,  and  slay,  and  slay : 
The  Gkxls  who  live  forever 

Are  on  our  side  toKlay." 
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"  Syracoae.    An  important  city  in  Sicily. 

**Barotas.    A  river  in  Greece,  flowing  peat  the  city  of  Sperta. 

"Vesta.    The  goddea  of  the  hearth. 

**  Golden  Shield.    The  ahield  of  Man  which  had  f aUen  from  heaven 
daring  the  reign  of  Noma  Pompiliiu,  the  aeoond  king  of  Rome. 
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IThtLatkuUtnand/et.    Mtmg  t^  iheir  ehi^t  mn  dmbt, 

xxxn 

Ilie&  tiie  fierce  tanunpet-floariah 

Fkmd  earth  to  heaTen  arose. 
The  kites  know  well  the  long  item  swell 

That  bids  the  Rmnans  close. 
Then  the  good  sword  d  Anliw 

Was  lifted  up  to  slay: 
Then,  like  a  crag  down  Apennines 

Boshed  Anster  through  the  iiay. 
Bat  under  those  strange  horsemen 

Still  thicker  hty  the  shun : 
And  after  those  strange  horses 
Bhusk  Auster  toiled  in  vain. 
Behind  them  Bome's  long  battle 

CSame  rolling  on  the  foe^ 
Ensigns  dancing  wild  above, 

Blades  all  in  line  below. 
So  comes  the  Po  in  flood-time 
,  Upon  the  Celtic  plain  :^ 

So  comes  the  squall,  bkcker  than  night» 

Upon  the  Adrian  main. 
Now,  by  our  Sire  Quirinns,^ 

It  was  a  goodly  nght 
To  see  the  thirty  standards 

Swept  down  the  tide  of  flight 
So  flies  the  q>ray  ol  Adria 

When  the  black  squall  doth  blow. 
So  corn-sheaves  in  the  flood-time 
Spin  down  the  whirling  Po. 
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«  Celtic  plain.    Th«  north  of  lul,,  inhabitwi  by  Celtic  tribss. 
"Sire  QDlriaas.    Romnlw,  tbe  foandw  of  Boom. 
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False  Sextiu  to  the  monntaina 

Turned  irst  hie  hone's  head ; 
And  fast  fled  Ferentintun, 

And  Cut  Lannvinm,  fled. 
The  horsemen  of  Nmnentam 

Sparred  hard  oot  <rf  the  fray ; 
Hie  footmen  of  Velitrae 

Threw  shi^  and  spear  away. 
And  underfoot  wax  teampled, 
Amidst  the  mud  and  gore. 
The  banner  <rf  proud  Tusculum, 

That  never  stooped  before : 
And  down  went  Flavins  Faustus, 

Who  led  his  stately  ranks 
From  where  the  apple-blossoms  wave 

On  Anio's  echoing  banks, 
Aad  Tullus  of  Arpinum, 

CJWef  of  tiM  Vokcian  aids, 
And  Metius  with  t^  long  fair  curls. 

Hie  k)ve  of  Anxur's  maids, 
And  the  white  head  of  Vulso, 

The  great  Arieiaa  seer. 
And  Nepos  of  Laurentum, 
The  hunter  of  the  deer; 
And  in  the  back  false  Seztus 
Felt  the  good  Roman  steel ; 
And  wriggling  in  the  dust  he  died, 
Like  a  worm  beneath  t^  wheel : 
And  fliers  and  pursuers 

Were  mingled  in  a  mass ; 
And  far  away  the  battle 
Went  roaring  througli  the  pass. 
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ineDia^  ride  to  Same  with  uemarvidan,.  No  a^  dart,  to  aJ, 
w*o  theii  art,  and  ci/ler  washing  their  ttetde  in  Veeta'e  /cwaM. 
<*«|f  twJiM*  yhwii  inorta;  «i|rA<.] 

ZXXVII 

Sempronitu  AtMtinns 

S»te  in  the  EMtera  Gs^  690 

Beside  him  were  three  Fathers, 

£ach  in  his  chair  of  state ; 
Fabios,  whose  nine  stout  grandwns 

That  day  were  in  the  field, 
And  Manlios,  eldest  dP  the  T««lve<>*  696 

Who  kept  the  Golden  Shiey ; 
And  SergiuB,  the  High  Pontii;«* 

For  wisdom  far  renowned ; 
In  all  Etruria's  colleges 

W  "  no  such  Pontiff  found.  700 

And  all  around  the  portal, 

And  high  above  the  wall, 
Stood  a  great  thnmg  of  people, 

But  sad  and  silent  all ; 
Young  lads,  and  stooping  elders  705 

That  might  not  bear  the  mail, 
Matrons  with  lips  that  quivered, 

And  maids  with  faces  pale. 
Since  the  first  gleam  <rf  daylight, 

Sem|Hx>niu8  had  not  ceased  719 

To  listen  for  the  rushi^ 

Of  horse-hoofi  from  the  east. 
The  mist  of  eve  was  rising. 

The  sun  was  hastening  dxnrn. 


i'l^^T'"'^:     '°  °"'"  *o  prevent  the  ahield  of  Man  from  bfin* 
■tol.B.  eleven  othem  were  mJe  after  the  i»me  pattera?  aXtw^b^ 
pnests  were  appointwi  to  gnard  the  twelve  ahield* 
•♦  High  Pontiir.    The  chief  priest 
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Whm  he  wm  mwn  of  »  prinoelj  pair 
Fast  priddng  towarda  tiie  town. 

So  lika  thej  were^  man  never 
Saw  twina  ao  like  before ; 

Bed  with  gore  their  armour  was, 
Tbeir  steeds  wine  red  witii  gore. 

ZZXVIII 

**  Hail  to  the  great  A^lum  1« 

Hail  to  the  hill-tops  seven  I 
Hail  to  tiie  fire**  that  bums  for  aye  t 

And  the  shield  that  foil  from  heaven  I 
This  day,  by  Lake  R^gillos, 

Under  the  Pordan  height. 
All  in  the  lands  of  Toscolum 

Was  fought  a  glorious  fight 
To^norrow  your  Dictator 

Shall  bring  in  triumph  hcnue 
The  spoils  of  thirty  cities 

To  deck  the  shrines  of  Home  I  '* 

XXZIZ 

Then  burst  from  that  great  concourse 

A  shout  that  shook  the  towers. 
And  some  ran  north,  and  some  ran  south. 

Crying,  «  The  day  is  ours  I " 
But  on  rode  these  strange  horsemen. 

With  slow  and  lordly  pace ; 
And  none  who  saw  their  bearing 

Burst  ask  their  name  or  race. 
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•Asylom.    RomalM  WM  Mid  to  have  promiied  a  refuge   to  all 
fugitives,  in  the  newly-founded  city  of  Bome. 

**  the  fire.    In  the  temple  of  Vesta. 
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On  rode  they  to  the  Foram, 

While  laorel-bonghs  and  flowen, 
Prom  house-toiM  and  from  windows, 

Fell  on  their  create  in  showers. 
When  thejr  drew  nigh  to  Yesta, 

They  vaulted  down  amain. 
And  washed  their  horses  in  the  well 

That  springs  by  Vesta's  fane. 
And  straight  again  they  mounted, 

And  rode  to  Vesta's  door ; 
Then,  like  a  blast,  away  they  passed. 

And  no  man  saw  them  mcne. 


145 


700 


[The  Pontif  telU  the  Jtoman,  who  their  god-Wte  vUUor,  are,  and  bidt  the 
eUtzen,  build  a  temple  to  tkemand  eetabUekan  ammU  proeesrionin 
thetr  AoNoitr.] 
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And  all  the  people  trembled, 

And  pale  grew  every  cheek ; 
And  Sergius  the  High  Pontiff 

Alone  found  voice  to  speak : 
"  The  gods  who  live  for  ever 

Have  fought  for  Rome  to-day  I 
These  be  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

To  whom  the  Dorians  "^  pi^J* 
Back  comes  the  Chief  in  triumph, 

Who,  in  the  hour  of  fight, 
Hath  seen  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

In  harness  on  his  right. 
Safe  comes  the  ship  to  haven. 

Through  billows  and  through  gales, 
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G.lk'JSSj.  ^*  ^^'^^  ^^""^  ***  **"•  ^'^  ^"^^  "^  ^ 
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If  onoe  the  QrMt  Twin  Brethren 

Sit  ahining  on  the  sails.* 
Wherefore  th^  WMhed  thmr  horses 

In  Testa's  holj  well, 
Wherefore  they  rode  to  YesU's  door, 

I  know,  but  may  not  tell. 
Here,  hard  by  Vesta's  Temple, 

Build  we  a  stately  dome 
Unto  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

Who  fought  so  well  for  Home. 
And  when  the  months  returning 

Bring  back  this  day  of  fight, 
The  proud  Ides  of  QuintiUs, 

Marked  evermore  with  white, 
Unto  the  Grwkt  Twin  Brethren 

I«t  all  the  people  throng. 
With  ohaplets  and  with  ofierings. 

With  music  and  with  song ; 
And  let  the  doors  and  windows 

Be  hung  with  garlands  all, 
And  let  the  S[nights  be  summoned 

To  Mars  without  the  wall : 
Thence  let  them  ride  in  purple 

With  joyous  trumpet-sound. 
Each  mounted  on  his  war-horse,  ■ 

And  each  with  olive  crowned ; 
And  pass  in  solemn  order 

Before  the  sacred  dome, 
Where  dwell  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

Who  fought  so  well  for  Rome ! " 
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Macaulay. 


CMtorand  Pollux  were  the  «i)ecial  gnardiana  of  Bailors  at  sea. 
When,  dunnff  a  thunderstorm,  a  light  played  around  the  masts  and 
■aUs  of  the  ship,  Castor  and  Pollux  were  supposed  to  be  present, 
watching  over  the  fortunes  of  the  vessel. 


nil  YMiov  Of  nm  lacmfal 


THB  VISION  OF  SIR  LAUNFAI. 
Pruudk  to  Part  Fiun. 
Over  his  keys  the  masing  organist, 

Banning  doabtfoUy  and  far  away, 
Krst  lets  his  fingers  wandw  as  tiiey  Kgt, 

And  builds  a  bridge  from  Dreamland  for  his  lay 
Then,  as  the  touch  of  his  loved  instrument 

Gives  hopes  and  fervor,  nearer  draws  his  theme. 
First  guessed  by  faint  auroral  flushes  sent 

Along  the  wavering  vista  of  his  dxcam.^ 

Not  only  around  our  inhncj 
Doth  heaven  with  aU  its  q}lendor8  He: 
Daily,  with  souls  that  cringe  and  plot^ 
We  Sinais*  climb  and  know  it  not ; 
Over  our  manhood  bend  the  skies ; 

Against  our  fallen  and  traitor  liven 
The  great  winds  utter  prophecies ; 

With  our  faint  hearts  the  mountain  strives  ; 
Its  arms  outstretched,  the  dreid^  wood 

Waits  with  its  benedicite  :* 
And  to  our  age's  drowsy  blood 
Still  shouts  the  inspiring  sea.* 
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drliTv  ilLSL^'S!"!?  «**■  •"u**'  *''•  "P""*  °^  ^*«  'heme  by  mean,  of  a 

» Sinais.    See  Exodus,  xix  and  xx. 

'  druid.    The  druid.  were  the  priests  of  the  ancient  Celt^ 

*  benedicite.    BlesMng,  benediction. 

al^a/s^SulLcbg  rfS^"  ""^^  ^  "^*^  worldly  thing..  Nature  i. 
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B»rth  geto  ito  price  for  wh»t  Barth  gi  vm  ns  • 

Th«  beggar  k  Uxed  for  »  corner  to  die  in, 
1*6  prieet  hath  hi.  fse  who  oomee  and  ehrivei*  xm. 

We  bargain  for  the  gravei  we  lie  in ; 
At  the  Deril'e  booth  are  all  things  sold. 
Bach  ounce  of  dross  costs  its  ounce  of  gold  j 

For  a  cap  mkI  bells  oar  lives  we  pay/ 
Bubbles  we  earn  with  a  whole  soul's  tasking  j 

T  is  heaven  alone  that  is  given  away, 
T  is  only  God  may  be  had  for  the  askiii  J 
There  is  no  price  set  on  the  hivish  summer, 
And  June  taay  be  had  by  the  poorest  comer. 

And  what  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June  f 

Then,  if  ever,  come  perfect  days ; 
Then  Heaven  tries  the  earth  if  it  be  in  tune, 

And  over  it  softly  her  warm  ear  lays  : 
Whether  we  look,  or  whether  we  listen, 
We  hear  life  murmur,  or  see  it  glisten ; 
Every  clod  feels  a  stir  of  might, 

An  instinct  within  it  that  reaches  and  towers, 
And,  grasping  blindly  above  it  for  light, 

CUmbs  to  a  soul  for  grass  and  flowers ; 
The  flush  of  life  may  well  be  seen 

Thrilling  back  over  hills  and  valleys ; 
The  cowslip  startles  in  meadows  green, ' 

The  buttercup  catches  the  sun  in  its'  chalice, 
And  there's  never  a  leaf  or  a  blade  too  mean  ' 

To  be  some  happy  creature's  palace ; 
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•shrives.    Hears  confession  »nd  grants  absolution. 
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TBI  Tuioir  or  urn  lavhtal  n 

The  little  bird  sits  at  his  door  in  the  sun, 

Atilt  like  a  blossom  among  the  leavesi  60 

And  lets  his  illamined  being  o'ernin 

With  the  deluge  of  summer  it  receives ; 
His  mate  feels  the  eggs  beneath  her  wings, 
And  the  heart  in  her  dumb  breast  flutters  and  sings ; 

He  sings  to  the  wide  world,  and  she  to  her  nest, 68 

In  the  nioe*  car  of  nature  which  song  is  the  bestt 

Now  is  the  high-tide  of  the  year, 

And  whatever  of  life  hath  ebbed  away 
Comes  flooding  back,  with  a  ripply  cheer, 

Into  every  bai«  inlet  and  creek  and  bay ;  60 

Now  the  heart  is  so  full  that  a  drop  overfills  it, 
We  are  happy  now  because  God  so  wills  it ; 
No  matter  how  barren  the  past  may  have  been, 
Tis  enough  for  us  now  that  the  leaves  are  green  r 
We  sit  in  the  warm  shade  and  feel  right  well  66 

H'^w  the  sap  creeps  up  and  the  blossoms  swell ; 
We  may  shut  our  eyes,  but  we  cannot  help  knowing 

That  skies  are  clear  and  grass  is  growing  ; 

The  breeze  comes  whispering  in  our  ear. 

That  dandelions  are  blossoming  near,  70 

That  maize  has  sprouted,  that  streams  are  flowing, 

That  the  river  is  bluer  than  the  sky, 

That  the  robin  is  plastering  his  house  hard  by: 

And  if  the  breeze  kept  the  good  news  back, 

For  other  couriers  we  should  not  lack ;  75 

We  could  guess  it  all  by  yon  heifer's  lowing, — 

And  hark  !  how  clear  bold  chanticleer," 

Warmed  with  the  new  wine  of  the  year. 

Tells  all  in  his  lusty  crowing  ! 


•nice.  diBcriminating,  able  to  make  fine  distinctions. 
'chanticleer.     A  crowing  cock.     The  bird  that  "sings  clear." 
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Joy  oouMi,  grM  goM,  w«  know  not  how ; 
ETSfythiiif  it  happjr  now, 

EvwTthtng  ia  Mpwud  Uriving ; 
TiMm  emnj  now  for  Um  heart  to  be  tru« 
Am  for  gra«  to  be  grwn  or  skiM  to  be  blue,— 

T  is  the  natural  way  of  living ; 
Who  knows  whither  the  oloudti  have  fled  t 

In  thti  onsoarred  heavm  thej  leave  no  wake ; 
And  the  eyes  forget  the  tears  they  have  shed, 

The  heart  forgets  its  sorrow  and  aohe ; 
The  (toul  partakes  the  season's  y.  uth, 

And  the  sulphurous  rifts "  of  pMsion  and  woe 
Lie  deep  'neath  a  silence  pure  and  smooth, 

like  burnt-out- craters  healed  with  snow. 
What  wonder  if  Sir  I^unfal"  now 
Remembered  the  keefung  of  his  vow  7 
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"  My  golden  spurs  now  bring  to  me. 
And  bring  to  me  my  richest  mail, 

F'or  to-morrow  I  go  over  land  and 
In  search  of  the  Holy  Grail ;" 


"rifts.    LiteraUy,  defta  or  tiuorM ;  naed  meUphorioally  here  with 
reference  to  the  efieots  of  "  paaaion  and  woe  "  on  the  sooL 

"  Sir  LaonfaL     A  knight  of  King  Arthur's  Roond  Table. 

»  Holy  Grail.  Acoording  to  legend,  the  Holy  Grail  ii  the  cup  or  bowl 
from  which  Christ  drank  at  the  Last  Sapper,  and  which  waa  oaed  b . 
Joseph  of  Arimathea  to  receive  the  blood  from  Chriat's  wounds  when 
hia  body  was  removed  from  the  oroas.  The  Grail  waa  taken  to  England 
bv  Joaeph  of  Arimathea,  and  at  his  death  it  renuuned  in  the  keeping 
of  his  descendants.  But  in  the  course  of  time,  owing  to  the  imparity  <rf 
life  of  Its  guardians,  the  Grail  disappeared ;  and  thereafter  it  apprared 
only  to  those  whose  lives  were  free  from  ain.  The  search  for  the  Grail 
waa  undertaken  by  many  of  the  knights  of  the  Round  Table,  bat  only 
one  knight,  Sir  (mabad,  was  pure  enough  tr>  see  the  vision. 
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Sh»U  Mver  »  bed  for  me  be  tprewl.  iqq 

Kor  ahaU  •  pillow  be  nnder  my  hcMl, 

Till  I  begin  mj  vow  to  keep ; 

Hero  on  the  rusheeM  will  I  sleep, 

And  perchiuioe  there  m«y  oome  a  vinon  true 

Ere  day  create  the  world  anew."  Iqq 

Slowly  Sir  Laohlal'e  eyes  grew  dim, 

Slumber  fell  like  a  cloud  on  him, 
And  into  hia  aoul  the  vudon  flew. 

n 

The  crows  flapped  over  by  twos  and  threes, 
In  the  pool  drowsed  tlie  cattle  up  to  tlieir  knees,  1 10 

The  little  birds  sang  as  if  it  were 
The  one  day  of  simimer  in  all  the  ywir 
And  the  very  leaves  seemed  to  sing  on  the  trees  : 
The  castle  alone  in  the  landscape  lay 

Like  an  outpost  of  winter,  dull  and  gray  ;  115 

T  was  the  proudest  hall  in  the  North  Countree," 
And  never  its  gates  might  opened  be, 
Save  to  lord  or  lady  of  high  degree ; 
Summer  besi^[ed  it  on  every  side, 

But  the  churlish  stone  her  assaults  defied ;  ISO 

She  could  not  scale  the  chilly  wall, 
Though  round  it  for  leagues  her  pavilions  tall" 
Stretched  left  and  right. 
Over  the  hills  and  out  of  sight ; 

Green  and  broad  was  every  tent,  |  J5 

And  out  of  each  a  murmur  went 
Till  the  breeze  fell  off*  at  night. 


theS^OMMV^^  ''*"'  ""**  '°  **«*''»^«J  «»«« to  wrew  the  floon  of 
"  North  Countree.    The  north  of  England. 
»  Pavilion  and  tent,  as  here  oaed,  refer  to  the  trees. 


(ANM  and  so  mr  CHART  N*.  2) 
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The  drawbridge  dropped  with  a  rorlj  clang, 

And  through  the  dark  aroh  a  charger  aprang, 

Bearing  Sir  Launfal,  the  maiden  knight,  ]S0 

In  his  gilded  mail,  that  flamed  so  bright 

It  seemed  the  dark  casUe  had  gathered  all 

Those  shafts  the  fierce  sun  had  shot  ovc&>  its  wall 

In  his  siege  ci  three  hundred  summers  l(mg, 
And,  binding  them  all  in  one  bhudng  sheaf,  186 

Had  cast  them  forth ;  so,  young  and  strong. 
And  lightsome  as  a  locust  lea^ 
Sir  Launfal  flashed  forth  in  his  unscarred  mail. 
To  seek  in  all  climes  for  the  Holy  Grail. 

IT 

It  was  morning  on  hill  and  stream  and  tree,  140 

And  morning  in  the  young  knight's  heart ; 
Only  the  castle  moodily 
Rebuffiad  the  gifts  of  the  sunshine  free, 

And  gloomed  by  itself  apart ; 
The  season  brioimed  all  other  things  up  146 

Pull  as  the  rain  filk  «ne  pitcher-plant's  cup. 


iti 


As  Sir  lAunfal  made  morn  through  the  darksome  gate, 

He  was  ware  of  a  leper,  crouched  by  the  same, 
Who  begged  with  his  hand  and  moaned  as  he  sate  ; 

And  a  loathing  over  Sir  Launfal  came, 
The  sunshine  went  out  of  his  soul  with  a  thrill. 

The  flesh  'neath  his  armor  did  shrink  and  crawL 
And  midway  its  leap  his  heart  stood  still 

like  a  frozen  waterfall ; 
For  this  man,  so  foul  and  bent  of  stature. 
Rasped  harshly  against  his  dainty  nature, 

And  seemed  the  one  blot  on  the  summer  mom, 

So  he  tossed  him  a  piece  of  gold  in  scorn. 
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Hie  leper  raised  not  the  gold  from  the  dust : 

"  Better  to  me  the  poor  man's  orost,  1^ 

Better  the  blessing  of  the  poor, 

Though  I  tarn  me  empty  from  his  do<xr ; 

That  is  no  true  ahns  whioh  the  hand  can  hold ; 

He  gives  nothing  bnt  worthless  gold 

Who  gives  from  a  sense  of  duty ;  106 

But  he  who  gives  a  slender  mite,*' 
And  gives  to  that  which  is  oat  of  sight, 

That  thread  of  the  all-sastaining  Beaaty 

Which  runs  through  all  and  doth  all  onite, 

The  hand  cannot  clasp  the  whde  of  his  alms,  170 

The  heart  outstretches  its  eager  pahns. 

For  a  god  goes  with  it  and  makes  it  storai^ 

To  the  soul  that  was  starving  in  darkness  before.** 

Pbkluoi  to  Pabt  Sioohd. 
Down  swept  the  chill  wind  from  the  mountain  peak, 

From  the  snow  five  thousand  summers  old  :  175 

On  open  wold  and  hill-top  bleak 

It  had  gathered  all  the  cold, 
And  whirled  it  like  a  sheet  on  the  wanderer's  cheek  ; 
It  carried  a  shiver  everywhere 

From  the  unleafed  boughs  and  pastures  bare ;  180 

The  little  brook  heard  it  and  built  a  roof 
'Neath  which  he  could  house  him,  winter-proof  : 
All  night  by  the  white  stars'  frosty  gleams 
He  groined  ^i^  his  arches  and  matched  his  beams ; 
Slender  and  clear  were  his  crystal  span  185 

As  the  lashes  of  light  that  trim  the  stars ; 


"  See  Luke,  xxi,  1-4. 
"store,  plenty. 

''groined.    The  groin  is  tiie  line  nude  by  the  intmeotion  of  two 
arches. 
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He  aoalptand  vmry  siimaMr  delight 

In  his  IwUs  aad  eheaben  oat  ol  n^t ; 

Sometimet  hii  tinkling  wnten  alipt 

Down  through  a  fract4e»Tad  {(>rest«i7pt.>* 

Long^  tparkling  eitlee  of  •teel-atemmed  trew 

Bending  to  oom^mrfeit  ft  bcMM  ; 

Sometunee  the  roof  no  fietwork  knew 

Bnt  nlverj  moMae  that  dowBwud  giww ; 

Sometimee  it  wm  onrved  in  akmrp  relief^ 

With  qnunt  M»beM|aeBn  of  ioelem  leal ; 

SometinMe  it  wm  mmgiij  anooth  nnd  deer 

For  tho  gledneei  of  bMkvwi  to  shine  through,  and  here 

He  had  oaoght  tiie  noddhig  holrashtc^ 

And  hang  them  thiekly  with  diamond  dropa. 

Which  crystaUed  the  beama  of  noon  and  aan. 

And  made  a  star  of  every  one ; 

No  mortal  baildw's  most  rare  device 

Ooald  match  this  winter-pahMe  of  ice ; 

T  was  as  if  every  image  Uiat  mirrored  lay 

In  his  depths  serme  tiirmi|^  the  sammer  day, 

Eadi  flitting  diadow  of  eartii  snd  sky, 

Lest  the  hi^py  model  shoold  be  lost, 
Had  been  mimicked  in  fairy  masonry 

By  the  elfin  Irailders  of  the  frost 

Within  the  hall  are  8<»ig  snd  laughter, 
The  cheeks  of  Ghristmas  glow  red  and  jolly. 

And  sprouting  is  every  corbel  *  and  rafter 
With  the  lightsome  green  of  ivy  and  holly ; 
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*€rypt    A  nibtenmnMui  oell  or  ohapaL 

"rdtef.    FignrM  an  Mid  to  be  in  i«lief  wh«D  they  projwst  or  stand 
oat  from  the  pround  oo  wluch  tluy  ue  formed. 

»-r  ■"^?''!*^  «  ^  ■*?*•  **'  «™««*.  '•prasenting  flowen,  fruit,  and 
f<diiii^,  •d(^>ted  from  the  AralM.  -,       •», -uu 

o/'Sa^Jii'"^*''*^  from  the  f«e  of  •  wall,  aapportiiig  aa  aidi 
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Throni^  the  deep  gall**  of  the  efaimney  wide  216 

Wallows  the  Ynle-log'eM  roering  tide ; 
The  hroed  flMne-peniiaine  droop  and  imp 

And  belly  and  tog  aa  a  flag  in  the  wind ; 
Like  a  lootut  ahrills  the  impriamied  n^ 

Hunted  to  death  in  its  glories  blind ;  210 

And  Bwift  little  tro(^  of  tilent  aparla, 

Now  pausing,  now  scattering  away  as  in  fsar, 
Oo  threading  the  sootlorest's  tangled  darics 
like  herds  of  stwtled  deer. 

But  the  wind  without  was  eager  and  sharp,  fSS 

Of  Sir  Launfal'a  gray  hair  it  makes  a  harfH 

And  rattles  mad  wrings 

The  ioy  strings^ 
Singing,  in  dreary  monot<Mie, 

A  Ohrislanas  carol  of  its  own,  290 

Whose  burden"  still,  as  he  might  guess, 
Was>-«' Shelterless,  shelterless,  shelterless ! " 

The  voice  of  die  seneschal**  flared  like  a  torch 
Ap  he  shouted  the  wanderer  away  from  the  porch, 
And  he  sat  in  the  gateway  and  saw  all  night  236 

The  great  hall-fire,  so  theory  and  bold. 
Through  the  window-slits  ol  the  castle  old. 
Build  out  its  piers  of  ruddy  light 
Against  the  drift  of  the  odd. 


Thu  opening,  w  throftt,  of  the  ohunney. 

wood  Isid,  in  sndent  iimee,  soraes  tlM 


"f 

""kuse^og.    A  great  log  <rf 
hearth-fire  on  OhrutaaM  Bve. 

^burden,  refrua. 

**SBIfSChst. 


**  S6lsschaL    Hu^-steward  ;   the  oflSoer  who  had  ohuve  oi  fesits 
■Bd  trlhnr  oeiWBOBMk 
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Then  wm  nevw  « leaf  on  bosh  or  tree 
The  bare  boughs  rattled  shadderingly ; 
The  river  was  dumb  and  oould  not  speak, 

For  the  frost's  swift  shattles  its  shroud  had  spun ; 
A  single  crow  on  the  tree-top  bleak 

From  his  shining  feathers  shed  off  the  oold  sun ; 
Again  it  was  morning,  but  shrunk  and  oold, 
As  if  her  veins  were  sapless  and  old. 
And  she  rose  up  decrepitl  j 
For  a  last  dim  look  at  <«rth  and 
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II 
Sir  Launfal  turned  from  his  own  hard  gate,  SfiO 

For  another  heir  in  his  earldom  sate ; 
An  old,  bent  man,  worn  out  and  frail, 
He  came  back  from  seeking  th6  Holy  Grail ; 
Little  he  recked  of  his  earldom's  loss. 
No  more  on  his  surcoat"  was  blazoned  the  cross,  306 

But  deep  in  his  soul  the  sign  he  wore, 
The  badge  of  the  suffering  and  the  poor. 

Ill 

Sir  Launfal's  raiment  thin  and  spare 

Was  idle  maU  'gainst  the  barbed  air. 

For  it  was  just  at  the  Christmas  time ;  260 

So  he  mused,  as  he  sat,  of  a  sunnier  clime, 

And  sought  for  a  shelter  from  oold  and  snow 

In  the  li,-»ht  and  warmth  of  long  ago  ;*» 


^#"  "SL*^^  4  ®?°f^  ''°™  °^*"'  '•*«  »rmonr  of  a  knight  The  sorooat 
of  a  Chnstoan  knight  w»i  generaUy  white,  with  a  li^  wd  iSTS- 
pUyed  ooMpiouoody  ("  bhuoned  ")  npon  it'  ^ 

tl^S  ^rt  '*"*^  ****  *****  *°^  "*"'•  **^  °*"^*  *°  "^^  P>o*n«*«  <rf 
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He  MM  the  uuike-like  caravaa  crawl 

O'er  the  edge  of  the  deMrt,  black  and  nnall,  S66 

Then  nearer  and  nearer,  till,  one  by  one, 

He  can  count  the  camels  in  the  suu, 

As  over  the  red-hot  sands  they  pau 

To  where,  in  its  slender  nMklaoe  of  grass. 

The  little  spring  laughed  and  leapt  in  the  shade,  270 

And  with  its  own  Mlf  like  an  infant  played. 

And  waved  its  signal  of  palms. 

"  For  Christ's  sweet  sake,  I  beg  an  alms ; " 

The  happy  camels  may  reach  the  spring. 

But  Sir  Launfal  scm  naught  save  the  grewsome  thing,^    275 

The  leper,  lank  as  the  rain-Uanched  bone, 

That  cowered  bMide  him,  a  tiling  as  lone 

And  white  as  the  ice-islM  of  Northern  seas 

In  the  desolate  horror  of  his  disease. 


And  Sir  Launfal  said,—"  I  behold  in  thee  280 

An  image  of  Him  who  died  on  the  tree  ;** 

Thou  also  hast  had  thy  crown  of  thorns, — 

Thou  also  hast  had  the  world's  buffets  and  scorns. 

And  to  thy  life  were  not  denied 

The  wounds  in  the  hands  and  feet  and  side ;  285 

Mild  Mary's  Son,  acknowledge  me  ; 

Behold,  through  him,  I  give  to  thee ! " 

VI 

Then  the  soul  of  the  leper  stood  up  in  his  eyM 
And  looked  at  Sir  Launfal,  and  straightway  he 

Remembered  in  what  a  haughtier  guise  290 

He  had  flung  an  alms  to  leprosie, 


"pewsome.  horrible,  hideoua. 
"tree,  theoron. 
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When  he  oaged  his  young  life  up  in  gilded  mail 
And  set  forth  in  search  of  the  Holy  Gruil, 
The  heart  within  him  was  ashes  and  diwt ; 
He  parted  in  twain  his  single  crur.t, 

He  broke  the  ice  on  the  streamlet's  brink, 

And  gave  the  leper  to  eat  and  drink  ; 

T  was  a  mouldy  crust  of  coarse  brown  bread, 

T  was  water  out  of  a  wooden  bowl, 

Yet  with  fine  wheaten  bread  was  the  leper  fed. 

And  't  was  red  wine  he  drank  with  his  thirsty  soul. 

VII 

As  Sir  Launfal  mused  with  a  downcast  face, 

A  light  shone  round  about  the  place ; 

The  leper  no  longer  crouched  at  his  side. 

But  stood  before  him  glorified. 

Shining  and  tall  and  fair  and  straight 

As  the  pillar  that  stood  by  the  Beautiful  Gate,~M 

Himself  the  Gate  whereBy  men  can 

Enter  the  temple  of  God  in  Man.s» 

VIII 

His  words  were  shed  softer  than  leaves  from  the  pine,     310 
And  they  fell  on  Sir  Launfal  as  snows  on  the  brine, 
Which  mingle  their  softness  and  quiet  in  one 
With  the  shaggy  unrest  they  float  down  upon  ; 
And  the  voice  that  was  calmer  than  silence  said 
"Lo,  it  is  I,  be  no^  afraid  ! 

In  many  climes,  without  avail. 

Thou  has  spent  thy  life  for  the  Holy  Grail ; 

Behold  it  is  here,  -  this  cup  which  thou 

Didst  fill  at  the  streamlet  for  me  but  now  ; 
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"Beautiful  Gate.    See  John,  x,  7.  

of  tol^dy  Gh^T^  ICS:. .  ;^"ir  ^'  ""*•  '•"'  '^""^  ^^  •'  ''''  *«'"P'« 
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This  cnist  is  ray  body  broken  for  thee,  320 

This  water  His  blood  that  died  on  the  tree  ;^ 

The  Holy  Supper  is  kept,  indeed, 

In  whatso  we  share  with  another's  need, — 

Not  that  which  we  give,  but  what  we  share, — 

For  the  gift  without  the  giver  is  bnre  ;  325 

Who  bestows  himself  with  his  alms  feeds  three, — 

Himself,  his  hungering  neighbor,  and  me." 

IX 

Sir  Launfal  awoke,  as  from  a  swound : — 

"  The  Orail  in  my  castle  here  is  found ! 

Hang  my  idle  armor  up  on  the  wall,  330 

Let  it  be  the  spider's  banquet-hall ; 

He  must  be  fenced  with  stronger  mail 

Who  would  seek  and  find  the  Holy  OraiL" 

X 

The  castle-gate  stands  open  now. 

And  the  wanderer  is  welcome  to  the  hall  335 

As  the  hangbird^  is  to  the  elm-tree  bough ; 

No  longer  scowl  the  turrets  tall. 
The  Summer's  long  siege  at  last  is  o'er ; 
WI »  i  '  .    "'^t  poor  outcast  went  in  at  the  door, 
Sh'  «  I  with  him  in  disguise,  340 

Ai      '  .ed  the  fortress  by  surpnse  ; 

There  Id  no  spot  she  loves  so  well  on  ground. 
She  lingers  and  smiles  there  the  whole  year  round  ; 
The  meanest  serf  on  Sir  Launfal's  land 
Has  hall  and  bower  at  his  command  ;  345 

And  there's  no  poor  man  in  the  North  Countree 
But  is  lord  of  the  earldom  as  much  as  he. 

— LoweU. 
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"See  Luke,  xxii,  19,20. 
"hangbtrd.  oriole. 
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THE  BUILDERa 
All  wf  arohiteots  of  Fate, 

Working  in  thew  iralln  of  Time ;» 
Some  with  maanve  deeds  and  great, 

Some  with  ornament*  of  rhyme. 

Nothing  oaeleu  is,  or  low ; 

Each  thing  in  its  plaue  is  best ; 
And  what  seems  but  idle  show 

Strengthens  and  supports  the  rest 

For  the  structure  that  we  raise, 
Time  is  with  materials  filled ; 

Our  toKlays  and  yesterdays 
Are  the  blocks  with  which  we  build. 

Truly  shape  an  J  fwhion  these ; 

Leave  no  yawning  gaps  between ; 
Think  n6t,  because  no  man  sees. 

Such  things  will  remain  unseen. 

In  the  elder  days  of  Art, 

Builders  wrought  with  greatest  care 
Each  minute  and  imseen  part ; 

For  the  Gods  see  everywhere. 

Let  us  do  our  work  as  well, 
Both  the  unseen  and  the  seen ; 

Make  the  house,  where  Gods  may  dwell. 
Beautiful,  entire  and  clean. 

Elae  our  lives  are  incomplete, 
Standing  in  these  walls  of  Time, 

Broken  stairways,  where  the  feet 
Stumble  as  they  seek  to  climb. 
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Build  today,  then,  strong  and  aura; 

With  »  firm  and  ample  base 
And  ascending  and  secure 

Shall  to-morrow  find  its  place. 

Thus  alone  can  we  attain 

To  those  turret*  ^  here  the  eye 
Sees  the  world  as  ont  vast  plain. 

And  one  boundless  reach  of  sky.' 

—Lona/fUow. 
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•We  gftin  •  broader  oatlook  on  life. 


BRITISH  FREEDOM.! 
It  is  not  to  be  thought  of  that  the  flood 
Of  British  freedom,  which,  to  the  open  s«. 
Of  the  world's  praise,  from  dark  antiquity 
Hath  flow'd  •«  with  pomp  of  waters  unwithstood  "— « 
Roused  though  it  be  full  often  to  a  mood. 
Which  spurns  the  check  of  salutary  bands, 
That  thU  most  famous  stream  in  bogs  and  'sands 
Should  perish,'  and  to  evil  and  to  good 
Be  lost  for  ev?-      In  our  halls  is  hung 
Armoury  of         avincible  knights  of  old  : 
We  must  be  free  or  die,  who  speak  the  tongue 
^at  Shakspeare  spake-the  faith  and  morals  hold 
Which  Milton  held.     In  everything  we're  sprung 
Of  earth's  first  blood,  have  titles  manifold. 
—  Wordnoorth. 
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^J^X^  '"^  °^  '*'''  "''*'"  -  •---  «'  England  by  Napoleon 

•?''jir'"  "^'''"'*f  '"""  •  P°"™  ^^  '^°'*''  •"  Misabethan  poet. 
NaSao^  '^'^^   ^^'     ^'•""^•^   ^   deetroyrby 


fe£- 


umorKuow 


THE  COURTSHIP  OF  MILES  STANDISH.* 


MILBS  aTAHDUH. 

In  the  Old  Colony  days,  in  Plymouth  the  land  of  the  Pilgrims,' 
To  and  fro  in  a  room  of  hu  simple  and  primitive  dwelling, 
CUd  in  doublet'  and  hose,  and  boots  of  Cordovan*  leather, 
Strode,  with  a  martial  air,  Miles  Standish  the  Puritan  CapUin 
Buried  in  thought  he  seemed,  with  his  hands  behind  him,  and 

pausing  g 

Ever  and  anon  to  behold  his  glittering  weapons  of  warfare. 
Hangmg  in  shining  array  along  the  walls  of  the  chamber,— 
CuUass   and   corselet^   of    steel,    and    hU   trusty  swoild   of 

Damascus,' 

Curved  at  the  point  and  inscribed  with  its  mystical  ^  Arabic 
sentence. 


removed  from  Plymouth  «d  settled  in  Duxbury,  w^ere  he  dffi  b 
*^  ^*y^*'T*r'  '°  '''»'«^  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  set  sail  for  Af»flri« 

mllr- Ti  J-  ^"°".*^  ^*^**"''-  •"<*  >t  WM  decided  that  thev  should 
?^.^L»  *°'**°«  •?"*  '°°"^  *  settlement  there.  The  nwneS  "Sd 
Colony    wa.  for  a  long  time  applied  to  the  settlement  aboTpiymoott 

thentSkSthtwiSt''"'"^  ^™*°*  '°'  "*"•  '^^"'^S  **>«  body  from 
*Cordo»an  leather.     Agoe*«k..     ather.  prepared  in  Coidova.  Spain. 

•Damascus.    A  city  in  Syria,  famona  for  its  steel  blades. 
^n^stibAL    Obscure  and  mystenoas  in  meaning. 
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WhUe  underneath,  in  a  corner,  were  fowHng-plece,  musket. 

and  matchlock.'  ' 

Short  of  nature  ho  w«.  but  ntrontt]y  built  -  ud  athletic. 
Broad  m  the  thouldeni,  deepche-ted,  with  muscle,  and  sinew. 

of  iron ; 

Brown  a.  a  nut  was  hi,  face,  but  hi.  russet  b«ml  was  already, 
FUked  with  patches  of  snow,  as  hedges  someti.  e.  in  November. 
Near  him  was  seated  John  Alden.'*  hi.  friend  and  household 

companion. 
Writing  with  diligent  speed  at  a  Uble  of  pine  by  the  window : 
Fair-haired,  axure^yeti,  with  delicate  Saxon  complexion 
Having  the  dew  of  hU  youth,  and  the  beauty  thereof,  'as  the 

captives 

Whom  Saint  Gregory  saw.  and  exclaimed.  "Not  Angles  but 
Angels."  >o 

Youngest  of  all  was  he  of  the  men  who  came  in  the  May- 
flower.  ^ 

Suddenly  breaking  the  silence,  the  diligent  scribe  interrupt- 

Spake,  in  the  pride  of  his  heart,  Miles  Standish  the  Capf  in  of 
Plymouth. 

"Look  at  these  arms."  he  said,    "the  warlike  ^.«,K,n.  that 
hang  here 

Burnished  and  bright  and  clean,  as  if  fr.  parade  p.  :,.pection! 

generj^ly  »«Je  of  twisted  co.5  which  wotlThoId  thJflLe.""'''     "" 
to  SLe  the  foSini^f^fi^^Sl"*'  °"  *^'  Msyflower.  but  de^  <,ded 

yoaft."Sr'Ehni:Je''mffi';t*fe,»^^^^^^  -eeing-om.  Wr-hsired 

He  wa.  told  thaTtheTwere  in^^'  !?i«'ri  «  .*<>«'«r"tioi.*lity. 
a«gory.     "The,  CI  tre^i"ttngeU,  ^^&Si." ""^  *"  "^^ 


■If 
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Thia  is  the  sword  of  Damascns,  I  foaght  with  in  Plandeni;" 
this  breastplate,  26 

Well  I  remember  the  day  1  once  saved  my  life  in  a  skirmish ; 
Here  in  front  you  can  see  the  very  dint  of  the  bullet 
Fired  point-bUnk  at  my  heart  by  a  Spanish  arcabucero." 
Had  it  not  been  of  sheer  steel,  the  forgotten  bones  of  Miles 
Standish 

Would  at  this  moment  be  mould,  in  their  grave  in  the  Flemish 
morasses."  3^ 

Thereupon  answered  John  Alden,  but  looked  not  up  from  his 
writing: 

"Truly  the  breath  of  the  Lord  hath  slackened  the  speed  of  the 
bullet ; 

He  in  his  mercy  preserved  you,  to  be  our  shield  and  our 
weapon  1 " 

SfciU  the  Captain  continued,   unheeding  the  words  of  the 
stripling : 

"See,  how  bright  they  are  burnished,  as  if  in  an  arsenal 
hanging;  35 

That  is  because  I  have  done  it  myself,  and  not  left  it  to  others. 
Serve  yourself,  would  you  be  well  served,  is  an  excellent  ada-e- 
So  I  take  care  of  my  arms,  as  you  of  your  pens  and  your  ink- 
horn. 

Then,  too,  there  are  my  soldiers,  my  great,  invincible  army, 
Twelve  men,  all    equipped,   having  each   his    rest  and   his 
matchlock,  ^q 

Eighteen  shillings  a  month,  together  with  diet  and  pillage, 
And,  like  Ciesar,  I  know  the  name  of  each  of  my  soldiers  '" 
This  he  said  with  a  smile,  that  danced  in  his  eyes,  as  the  sun- 
beams 
Dance  on  the  waves  of  the  sea,  and  vanish  again  in  a  moment. 
Alden  laughed  as  he  wrote,  and  still  the  Captain  continued :    45 

»  Flanders.     Fart  of  the  Netherlands,  in  Europe.  ' 

"arcabucero.     literally,  aroher ;  here,  moiketeer. 
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"Ixwk !  you  can  see  from  thia  window  my  bmwn  howiteer" 
planted 

High  on  the  roof  of  the  church,"  »  pre«5her  who  speaks  to  the 

purpose, 
Steady,  straightforward,  and  strong,  with  irresistible  logic. 
Orthodox,  flashing  conviction  right  into  the  hearts  of  the 

heathen. 

Now  we  are  ready,  I  think,  for  any  assault  of  the  Indians:    60 
Let  them  come,  if  they  like,  and  the  sooner  they  try  it  the 
bettor. — 

Let  them  come  if  they  Uke.  be  it  sagamore,  sachem,  or  pow- 
wow,'*  *^ 

Aspinet,  Saraoset,  Corbitant,  Squanto,  or  Tokamahamon  » » 
Ix>ng  at  the  window  he  stood,  and  wistfully  gazed  on  the 
landscape, 

Washed  with  a  cold  gray  miBt,  the  vapory  breath  of  the  east 
wind. 

Forest  and  meadow  and  hill,  and  the  steel-blue  rim  of  the  oce^. 
Lying  silent  and  sad.  in  the  afternoon  shadows  and  sunshine. 
Over  his  countenance  flitted  a  shadow  like  those  on  the  land- 
scape. 

Gloom  intermingled  with  light;  and  his  voice  was  subdued 
with  emotion, 

"  howitser.    A  amall  cannon.         -^  ______ 

"UTOnthfhm'iL?!.'"""  V  '^"°'  °'  Plymouth  Colony  in  1627. 
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Teaderaeu,  pity,  regret,  as  after  a  pause  he  proceeded :        60 
"Yonder  there,  on  the  hill  by  the  sea  lies  buried  Rose  Standish; 
Beautiful  rose  of  love,  that  bloomed  for  me  by  the  wayside ! 
She  was  the  first  to  die  of  all  who  came  in  the  Mayflower ! 
Green  above  her  is  growing  the  field  of  wheat  we  have  sown 
there, 

Better  to  hide  from  the  Indian  scouts  the  graves  of  our 
people,  gg 

Lest  they  should  count  them  and  see  how  many  already  have 

perished ! " 
Sadly  his  face  he  averted,  and  strode  up  and  down  and  was 

thoughtful. 

Fixed  to  the  opposite  wall  was  a  shelf  of  books,  and  among 
them 

Prominent  three,  distinguished  alike  for  bulk  and  for  binding ; 
BarriflTe's  Artillery  Guide,  and  the  Commentaries  of  Cresar,    70 
Out  of  the  Latin  translated  by  Arthur  Goldinge  of  London," 
And,  as  if  guarded  by  these,  between  them  was  staudinir  the 
Bible.  • 

Musing  a  moment  before  them,  MUes  Standish  paused,  as  if 
doubtful 

Which  of  the  three  he  should  choose  for  his  consolation  and 
comfort. 

Whether  the  wars  of  the  Hebrews,  the  famous  campaigns  of 
the  iiomans,  n^ 

Or  the  Artillery  practice,  designed  for  belligerent  Christians. 

Finally  down  from  its  shelf  he  dragged  the  ponderous  Roman, 

Seated  himself  at  the  window,  and  opened  the  book,  and  in 
silence 

Turned  o'er  the  well-worn  leaves,  where  thumb-marks  thick  on 

the  margin, 
Like  the  trample  of  feet  proclaimed  the  battle  was  hottest.    80 

"  Goldinge.    A  well-known  trauktor  of  the  Eliabetfaan  age. 
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Nothing  waa  heard  in  the  room  but  the  hurrying  pen  of  the 

stripling, 
Busily  writing  epistles  important,  to  go  by  the  Mayflower,!? 
Ready  to  saU  on  the  morrow,  or  next  day  at  latest,  God 

willing! 

Homeward  bound  with  the  tidings  of  all  that  terrible  winter, 
Letters  written  by  Alden,  and  full  of  the  name  of  Pri8cilUi,»«  86 
Full  of  the  name  and  the  fame  of   tlie  Puritan    maiden 
Friscilla! 

II 

LOVB  AMD   FRIKirOSHIP. 

Nothing  was  heard  in  the  room  but  the  hurrying  pen  of  the 

stripling, 
Or  an  occasional  sigh  from  the  laboring  heart  of  the  Oaptain, 
Reading  the  marvellous  words  and  achievements   of  JuUub 

Cffisar. 

After  a  whUe  he  exchiimed,  as  he  smote  with  his  hand,  pahn 
downwards,  m 

Heavily  on  the  page :  "  A  wonderful  man  was  this  Ciesar  I 
You  are  a  writer,  and  I  am  a  fighter,  but  hero  is  a  fellow 
Who  could  both  write  and  fight,  and  in  both  was  equally  skil- 
ful!" -M       /    «i 

Straightway  answered  and  spake  John  Alden,  the  comely,  the 

youthful : 
"Yes,  he  was  equally  skilled,  as  you  say,  with  his  pen  and  his 

weapons.  05 

Somewhere  have  I  read,  but  where  I  forget,  he  could  dictate 
Seven  letters  at  once,  at  the  same  time  writing  his  memoi.-s." 
"Truly,"  continued  the  Captain,  not  heeding  or  hearing  the 

other, 


"The  Mayflower  set  sail  for  England  on  April  6,  1821. 
"PriwdUa   MttUins  (or   MoUnea)   waa   the   daughter   of   WUliam 
PiSSi.  February  foUowmg  tlfe  landing  of   S 


it 
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"yn\y  a  wonderfia  nnn  wu  Cmm  Jolio,  Owm-  I 

B.ta«  Hv^hundred  l,o  fought,  and  .  tho„„„d  citi«  h.  cu- 
qnered ; 

No?d„    ™r^  ''''  •"•  '""■"^  "'•  """O'  Brutu,      IflB 
Wh«,  tte^^;™rf  <,,  hi.  a^y  „t^^_  ^  ^^  ^^ 

wj;^:.""  ""^ ""' «"« "-  —  '^^r 

done,  ^°"  ""'"^  a  thing  to  be  weU 

You  must  do  ityourself.  you  m«Bt  not  leave  it  to  others  I "    115 

poor,  hu  companions  askad  the  oumU^.^  ^*?°*^*^°"«'''**<*e<Uy 
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All  was  silent  again ;  the  Captain  continued  his  reading. 
Nothing  was  heard  in  the  room  but  the  hurrying  pen  of  the 

stripling 
Writing  epistles  important  to  go  next  day  by  the  Mayflower, 
Pilled  with  the  name  and  the  fame  of  the  Puritan  maiden 

Prisdlla; 
Every  sentence  began  or  closed  with  the  name  of  Priscilla,    1 20 
Till  the  treacherous  pen,  to  which  he  confided  the  secret, 
Strove  to  betray  it  by  singing  and   shouting  the  nalne  of 

Priscilla! 
Finally  closing  his  book,  with  a  bang  of  the  ponderous  cover. 
Sudden  and  loud  as  the  sound  of  a  soldier  grounding  his 

musket. 
Thus  to  the  young  man  spake  Miles  Standish  the  Captain  of 
Plymouth:  226 

"  When  you  have  finished  your  work,  I  have  something  impor- 
tant to  tell  yon. 
Be  not  however  in  haste ;  I  can  wait ;  I  shaU  not  be  im- 
patient ! " 
Straightway  Alden  replied,  as  he  folded  the  last  of  his  letters. 
Pushing  his  papers  aside,  and  giving  respectful  attention : 
"Speak:    for  whenever  you   speak,  I  am  always  ready  to 
listen,  13Q 

Always  ready  to  hear  whatever  pertains  to  Miles  Standish." 
Thereupon  answered  the  Captain,  embarrassed,  and  culling  his 

phrases: 
'"T  is  not  good  for  a  man  to  be  alone,  say  the  Scriptures.  20 
This  I  have  said  before,  and  again  and  again  I  repeat  it ; 
Every  hour  in  the  day,  I  think  it,  and  feel  it,  and  say  it.'    135 
Since  Rose  Standish  died,  my  life  has  been  weary  and  dreary; 
Sick  at  heart  have  I  been,  beyond  the  healing  of  friendship. 
Oft  in  my  lonely  hours  have  I  thought  of  the  maiden  Priscilla. 
She  is  alone  in  the  world ;  her  father  and  mother  and  brother 


"Qenesis,  ii,  18. 
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?^ t't ''"**'' *T*^''' '  ^""*^^«»*"« •"dooming.    140 
Rktien^  «u«g«,„^   .„d  strong,   and   «id   to  myself,  that 

pSa^lT"  ^"'"^  ""^  "*'  "*«"'  ^^^  """•  » 

Hold,    in    my    de«kte    life    the    pUce    which    the    other 
abandoned. 

Long  have  I  dieriahed  the  thought,  but  nev^r  have  da«d  to 
reveal  it, 

Being  a  coward   in   this,   though   valiant    enough    for   the 
moBt  part 

^  to  the  damsel  Priscilla,  the  loveliest  maiden  of  Plymouth. 
Say  that  a  blunt  old  Captain,   a  man   not  of  worfs^ut  o 

actions, 
Offers  his  hand  and  hi.   heart,  the  hand  and   heart  of  a 

'"^ 
Not  in  these   words,  yon  know,  but   this   in    short  is  my 

meaning;  '^ 

1  cm  a  maker  of  war,  and  not  a  maker  of  phrases, 
You,  who  are  bred  as  a  scholar,  can  say  it  in  elegant  language. 

of  w"^      ^°"'  ^^"  "*  *^'  pleadings  and  wSg; 

Such   as  you   think   best    adapted    to   win   the   heart   of  a 
maiden."  ^^^ 

When  he  had  spoken  John  Alden,  the  fair-ha.ed,  taciturn 
stripling, 

^^h«t  at  his  words,  surprised,  embarrassed,  bewildered, 
.  Trying  to  mask   his  dismay  by  treating  the   subject  with 
lightness, 

Trying  to  smile,  and  yet  feeling  his  heart  stand  still  in  his 
bosom. 
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Just  M  a  timepiece  .tope  i„  a  hom»   that  i.  gtrioken   by 
lightning.  j^ 

ThuB  made  answer  and   spake,  or  rather  8t«nmer«d   than 

answered: 
"Such  a  message  as  that,  I  am  Hure  I  should  mangle  and  mar  it  • 
M  you  would  have  it  well  done.-I  am  only  repeating  you^ 

maxim, —  "  ^ 

You  must  do  it  yourself,  you  must  not  leave  it  to  others  f 
But  with  the  «r  of  a  man  whom  nothing  can  turn  fn>m  his 

n       ,  ^"?T  165 

Gravely  shakmg  his  head,  made  answer  the  Captain  of  Ply- 
mouth :  ' 

"Truly  the  maxim  is  good,  and  I  do  not  mean  to  gainsay  if 
But  we  must  use  it  discreetly,  and  not  waste  powder  fo.! 

nothing. 
Now,  as  I  said  before,  I  was  never  a  maker  of  phrases 
T  can  march  up  to  a  fortress  and   summon   the  phice  to 

surrender,  j^^ 

But  march  up  to  a  woman  with  such  a  proposal.  I  dare  not. 
rm  not  afraid  of  bullets,  nor  shot  from  the  mouth  of    cannon 
But  of  a  thundering  'No!'  point-blank  from  the  mouth  of  a 
woman, 

That  I  confess  I'm  afraid  of.  nor  am  I  ashamed  to  confess  it ! 

So  you   must  grant  my    request,    for   you    are   a„  elegant 

scholar,  ""jyg 

Having  the  graces   of  speech,  and  skill   in  the  turning  of 
phrases."  ® 

Taking  the  hand  of  his  friend,  who  still  was  reluctant  and 
doubtful. 

Holding  it  long  in  his  own,  and  pressing  it  kindly,  he  added : 

Though  I  have  spoken  thus  lightly,  yet  deep  is  the  feeling 

that  prompts  me ; 

Surely  you  cannot  refuse  what  I  ask  in  tl.e  name  of  our 

friendship ! "  jg^ 
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What  you  denuuid  in  that  name,  I  have  not  tK«  ^ 

deny  you  I  »  P**"*®'  ^ 

**  **"g^nt^  """   ^'•"•''   """"^'^  •"'^   "•-"»«  the 
Frienddiip  p«.ailed  over  love,  and  Alden  went  on  hi.  enund. 

Ill 

IBE  um'a  iBiAica 
fctl,.,tr^wmpr.,«l«i,««IAId«,w«,tonl.i.m«d,    IM 

fX     »"k«  ^iw  «d  iou.  tb.  ,.u„ ;,  '^ 

ft«*W,«™lc,t,„of,oy«rf»(fe„tioa«Kllr«d.„. 

W.  con,,^  .ia.  ««„«ap.  ..«,  «„  ,i«.  ^  ^,^^ 

To  «,d  fro  in  hi,  h«.rt  hU  thoaghta  wer.  ho.via,  „d  j.^!^ 
M  m  .  foui^riag  Aip,  with  ever,  ,„u  ot  the  v^"  ^^ 
Wa*e.th.bitte,«a.  the meroil^  .„«, of  tho^l,, 

w"t  forb*°l  t '  -  "!'  ""  ^°'-  «"  '■»•«'  *■"  '"•»!<»' '«  "" 

W«  it  for  thi.  I  hav.  f„Uo,«l  the  flying  feet  «k1  th,.h«low 
Over  the  wmtTj, «.,  to  the  de«.I.te  d,or.,  of  Kew  EngC" 

yuankL  ivrwna  to  wm  tonung  oat  to  be  falae  and 
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Truly  tha  heftrt  i«  daoeitfol,   and    oat    of  iu  depUia  of 
corruption  200 

Ri«^  like  «n  ezhidation,  the  miaty  pluutoaM  orpMdon ; 
Angela  of  light  they  aeem,  bat  are  only  delanona  of  Satan. 
AU  i>  clear  to  me  now ;  I  feel  it,  I  aee  it  dietincUy  I 

Thie  i.  the  hand  of  the  Lord ;  it  it  laid  upon  me  in  anger, 
For  I  have   foUowed   too  muct<    the   heart's   deutee  and 

***'^*^  300 

Wordiipping  Astaroth  bluidly,  and  impioua  idol*  of  Baal « 

Thii  is  the  oroi.  I  must  bear ;  the  Bin  and  the  .wift  retribution." 

So  through  the  Plymouth  woods  John  Alden  went  on  his 
errand; 

Crossing  the  brook  at  the  ford,  where  it  brawled  over  pebble 

and  shallow, 
Gathering  stiU,  as  he  went,  the  Mayao-ers«  blooming  around 

'  210 

Fragrant,   filling   the    air    with   a   strange   and    wonderful 
sweetness, 

Children  lost  in  the  woods,  and  covered  with  leaves  in  their 

slumber. 
"Puritan  flowers,"  he  said,  "and  the  type  of  Puritan  maidens. 
Modest  and  simple  and  sweet,  the  very  type  of  Priscilla  1 
So  I  will  take  them  to  her;  to  PriscUla  the  Mayflower  of 

Plymouth,  215 

Modest  and  simple  and  sweet,  as  a  parting  gift  wUl  I  tike 

them ; 

Breathing  their  silent  fareweUs,  as  they  fade  and  wither  and 

perish. 
Soon  to  be  thrown  away  as  is  the  heart  of  the  giver." 


«..!  ^  ?^  Aatareth  were  the  two  chief  divinities  of  the  PhcBnioian- 
m»le  and  female  respectively.  To  worabip  Baal  and  Asfau^th  ?!  f!?^"' 
oneself  op  to  worldiydeei,^  and  pleaJuri  ^^**""*  "  *°  8'^« 

StTtS^K'SKTirtS?^  "  *'-  '"^''"  ■'  »  ">•  New  Engl«„i 
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*  "lltt^  "'"""■  "-*  "*"  ^""  -«*  •»  bi. 

Pri»t«l  fa  AiMtenUra,  the  wort.  „a  the  m»«o  lo»th« 

I^k«»d  «  J  overhung  b,  the  «m,i„g  ^  „,  ,h, 

a^  the  P„nt«>  girl,  i„  tie  «,lit„d,  <rf  the  foreet.  '"' 

^x3rr^r«rrrrr:ireTc 
"^^  iTent::'' "" " "'""  '^'^ "  ^"^ "«'  «>«  •-' 

- ;  240 
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AU  the  drwin.  that  h^l  Aided,  .nd  all  ihe  hope,  thai  hed 

vanished, 
AU  hi.  life  henceforth  a  dreary  and  tenantleu  man.ion, 
Hwnted  by  vain  regretis  and  pallid,  sorrowful  faoee. 
8tUl  he  Mid  to  hinuelf,  and  almost  fieroely  he  said  it 
"Let  not  him  that  patteth  his  hand  to  the  plough  look  back. 

wards ;»  **  ^^ 

Though  the  ploughshare  cut  throut     the  flowen  of  li£e  to  its 
fountains, 

Thouejh  it  pu.  o'er  the  graves  of  the  dead  and  the  hearths  of 
tiie  living, 

It  is  the  wUl  of  the  Lord  j  and  his  mercy  endureth  forever ! " 

So  he  entered  the  house;  and  the  hum  of  the  wheel  and 

the  singing 
Suddenly    eased;  for   Priscilla,   .roused  by  his  step  on  the 

threshold,  '^       250 

Rose  as  he  entered  and  gave  him    her  hand,  in  signal  of 

welcome, 

Saying,  "I  knew  it  was  you,  when  I  hea«J  your  step  in  the 
passage; 

For    I  was  thinking  of    you,   as   I  sat  there  singing  and 
spinning." 

Awkward  and  dumb  with  delight,  that  a  thought  of  him  had 
been  mingled 

Thus  in  the  SHcred  psalm,  that  came  from  the  heart  of  the 
maiden,  2^^ 

Silent  before  her  he  stood,  and  gave  her  the  flowers  for  sn 
answer. 

Finding  no  words  for  his  thought.     He  remembered  that  day 

in  the  winter, 
After  the  first  great  snow,  when  he  broke  a  path  from  the 

village, 

"Luke,  ix,  62.  ~        ''  ~ 
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bered  the  doonraj, 

0«trfW  Md  pi6M«l  <»  know  he  hmi  thought  of  her  in  the 
•now-etorm.  •«  •«» 

Had  h.  but  .poken  then  I  perl»p.  not  in  T*in  h«i  he  .poken  • 

So  he  rtood  tlH«  abMhed,  ~k1  gnre  her  the  flower,  for  « 
MVTer. 


Then  they  »t  down  and  tiUked  of  the  bird,  wd  the  beauti- 
itu  ii^mng^tinie ; 
T«iv^  of  their  friend,  at  home,  and  the  Mayflower  that ««!  d 
on  the  morrow. 

"I  hare  been  thinking  aU  day."  «id  gently  the  PuriUn 
maiden, 

Thq-  M, JB  blowm  aow,  ud  the  ooontrv  i,  Ml  lik.  . 
garden; 

^^fnnlt""  "^^  ^"^^^  "**  '^'  ~"«  °'  '^'  ^'^  »"^  '^! 
Seeing  the  village  street,  and  familiar  face,  of  neighbor. 

ChI        ^t       ,;   *^"  **'^*'  **^"  ^'-««  <''"»«'h.  with  the  ivy 
^d  are  the  people  I  live  with,  and  dear  to  me  my  religi!!' 
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Tbermpon  aiuwsrad  the  yoath :  "  Indeed  I  do  not  oondwnn 

Btottter  bevta  tiwn  *  womu'i  have  qu*Ued  in  this  tcrriUe 
winter. 

Yoon  ia  tender  and  tmiting,  and  neede  »  stronger  to  lean  on; 
So  I  hare  come  to  yon  now,  with  an  oifcr  and  {iroAr  of 
marriage 

Made  by  a  good  man  and  true.  M.'Ies  Btandish  the  Captain  of 
Plymouth  I" 

Thns  he  deUvered  his  message,   the  dexterous  writer  of 

letters,-  285 

Did    not  embellish    the    theme,   nor   array  it  in  beautiful 
phrases, 

But  came  straight  to  the  point,  and  blurted  it  out  Uke  a 
sohool-boy ; 

Bren  the  Captain  himself  oould  hardly  have  said  it  mora 
bluntly. 

Mute  with  amaiement    and   sorrow,   Prisoilla   the  Puritan 

maiden. 
Looked  into  Alden's  face,  her  eyes  dilated  with  wonder,     290 
Peeling  his  words  like  a  blow,  that  stunned  her  and  rendered 

her  speechless ; 
Till  at  length  she  exclaimed,  interrupting  the  ominous .,'  mce  • 
"  If  the  great  Captain  of  Plymouth  h  so  verj-  cage,  to  wed  me. 
Why  does  he  not  come  himself,   and   take   the   trouble  to 

woo  me? 

If  I  am  not  worth  the  wooing,  I  surely  am  not  worth  the 
winning ! "  2^^ 

Then  John  Alden  began  explaining  and  smoothing  the  matter 
Makmg  it  worse  as  he  went,  by  saying  the  Captain  was  busy  ~ 
Had  no  time  for  such  things  ;-such  things !  the  words  grated 
harshly 

PeU  on  the  ear  of  PriscUla;  and  swift  as  a  flash  she  made 
answer: 


i 
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«H«  he  no  time  for  .uoh  things,  «  you  call  it.  before  he  is 
married, 

V«M  h.  be  likdy  to  And  it,  or  mric.  it.  irfter  th.  w«idi..gt 
TlMt  1.  th.  w»,  with  j-ou  men ;  you  don't  «ndor>t.nd  «*  you 
cannot.  '' 

When  you  have  made  up  your  minds,  after  thinking  of  this 

one  and  that  one, 
t^oosing,  selecting,  rejecting,  comparing  one  with  another, 
Then  you  make  known  your  desire,  with  abrupt  and  sudden 

And  are  offended  and  hurt,  and  indignant  perhaps,  that  a 
woman 

Does  not  respond  at  once  to  a  love  that  she  never  suspected 
Does  not  attain  at  a  bound  the  height  to  which  you  hax .  been 

climbing. 
This  is  not  right  nor  just ;  for  surely  a  woman's  affection 
l8  not  a  thing  to  be  asked  for,  and  had  for  only  the  asking     310 
Wuen  one  is  truly  in  love,  one  not  only  says  it,  but  shows  it. 
Had  he  but  waited  awhile,   had   he  only  showed  that  he 

loved  me, 

Even  this  Captain  of  yours-who  knows  ?-at  last  might  have 
won  me. 

Old  and  rough  as  he  is ;  but  now  it  never  can  happen." 

StiU    John    Alden    went    on,    unheeding    the    woitis    of 
Priscilla,  gjg 

Urging    the    suit    of    his    friend,     explaining,     persuading 
expanding ; 

Spoke  of  his  courage   and   skill,   and   of   all  his  battles  in 

Flanders, 
How  with  the  people  of  God  he  had  chosen  to  suffer  affliction 
How,  in  return  for  his  zeal,  they  had  made  him  Captain  of 

Plymouth ; 
Ho  was  a  gentleman  born,  could  trace  his  pedigree  plainly    320 
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StiU  bore  the  familj  arms,  and  had  for  his  crest  a  cock  aLnt 
Combed  and  wattled  gules,**  and  all  the  n«t  of  the  blazon.  ^25 
He  was  a  man  of  honor,  of  noble  and  generous  nature : 
Though  he  was  rough,  he  was  kindly;  she  knew  how  during 
the  winter  * 

He  had  attended  the  sick,  with  a  hand  as  gentle  as  woman's : 
Somewhat  hasty  and  hot,  he  could  not  deny  it,  and  headstrong 
Stem   as   a    soldier   might    be,    but    hearty,    and   placabfe 
always,  oo/\ 

Not  to  be  laughed  at  and  scorned,  because  he  was  little  of 
stature ; 

For  he  was  great  of  heart,  magm^nimous,  courtly,  courageous  • 
Any  womaj.  in  Plymouth,  nay,  any  woman  in  England,  ' 

Might  be  happy  and  proud  to  be  called  the  wife  of  Miles 
otandish ! 

ButMjie  warmed  and  glowed,  in  his  simple  and  eloquent 

Quite  forgetful  of  self,  and  full  of  the  praise  of  his  rival.     ^^^ 

lltghtef '"  ''""''^'  *"'^'  "^'^  "^''  overrunning  with 

^^'  'Vohnr"^''"'  ^""^'^  "  ^^^  '*°''''  ^°"  '^^  for  yourself, 

IT 
JOHN    ALDEM. 

Into  the  open  air  John  Alden,  perplexed  and  bewildered. 
Rushed   like  a   man    insane,    and    wandered   alone   bi   the 

__!!!:!!^!i____ 340 

"Terms  used  in  heraldry. 
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Paced  up  and  down  the  sands,  and  bared  his  head  to  the 

east- wind, 
Cooling  his  heated  brow,  and  the  fire  and  fever  within  him. 
Slowly,  as  out  of  the  heavens,  with  apocalyptical  uplendors. 
Sank  the  City  of  God,  in  the  vision  ot  John  the  Apostle,*^ 
So,  with  its  cloudy  walls  of  chrysolite,  jasper,  and  sarTthire,    346 
Sank  the  broad  red  sun,  and  over  its  turrets  uplifted 
Qlimmered  the  golden  reed  of  the  angel  who  measured  the  city. 
"  Welcome,  O  wind  of  the  East  I "  he  exclaimed  in  his  wild 

exultation, 
"Welcome,  O  wind  of  the  East,  from  the  caves  of  the  misty 

Atlantic ! 
Blowing  o'er  fields  of  dulse,*^  and  measureless  meadows  of 

sea-grass,  360 

Blowing  o'er  rocky  wastes,  and   the  grottos  and  gardens  of 

ocean! 
Lay  thy  cold,   moist   hand  on   my   burning    forehead,   and 

wrap  me 
Close  in  thy  garments  of  mist,  to  allay  the  fever  within  me ! " 

like  an  awakened   conscience,  the   sea  was   moaning  and 

tossing, 
Beating  remorseful    anrl    loud    the    mutable    sands    of  the 

searshore,  355 

Pierce  in  his  soul  was  the  struggle  and  tumult  of    passions 

contending ; 
Love  triumphant  and  crowned,  and  friendship  wounded  and 

bleeding, 
Passionate  cries  of  desire,  and  importunate  pleadings  of  duty ! 
"Is  it  my  fault,"   he   said,    "that   the  maiden   has  chosen 

between  us? 


"See  Revelation,  xxi  and  xxii.    An  apocalypse  is  a  revelation,  and  the 
term  m  generally  applied  to  the  Book  of  Revelation. 
"dulae.    Coarse  red  seaweed,  sometimes  used  as  food. 
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Is  it  my  fault  that  he  failed,— my  fault  that  I  am  the 
victor  1"  3gQ 

Then  within  him  there  thundered  a  voice,  like  the  voico  of  the 
Prophet : 

"It  hath  displeased  the  Lord  I  "—and  he  thought  of  David's 
transgression,^ 

Bathsheba's  beautiful  face,  ai  i  hia  friend  in  the  front  of 
the   battle  ! 

Shame  and  confusion  of  guilt,  and  abasement  and  self- 
condemnation. 

Overwhelmed  him  at  once;  and  he  cried  in  the  deepest 
contrition :  3g{^ 

"It  hath  Jiapleased  the  Lord!  It  in  the  temptt^ion  of 
Satan!" 

Then,    uplifting    his   head,    he    looked  at    the    sea,   and 

beheld    there 
Dimly  the  shadowy  form  of  the  Mayflower  riding  at  anchor, 
Rocked  on  the  rising  tide,  and  ready  to  sail  on  the  morrow ; 
Heard   the  voices  of  men  through   the  mist,  the  rattle  of 

cordage  37q 

Thrown  on  the  deck,  the  shouts  of  the  mate,  and  the  sailors' 

"Ay,  ay,  Sir!" 
Clear  and  distinct,  but  not  loud,  in  the  dripping  air  of  the 

twilight 
Still  for  a  moment  he  stood,  and  listened,  and  stared  at  the 

vessel. 
Then  went  hurriedly  on,  as  one  who,  seeing  a  phantom. 
Stops,  then  quickens   his   pace,  and  follows   the  beckoning, 

shadow.  QiTK 

"  Yes,  it  is  plain  to  me  now,"  he  murmured  ;  "  the  hand  of  the 

Lord  is 
Leading  me  out  of  the  land  of  darkness,  the  bondage  of  error, 

.    •!!  Samuel,  xii,  3. 
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Through  the  sea,   that    shall    lift    the   walls  of  its  waters 

around  me, 
Hiding  me,  cutting   me  off,  from   the  cruel   thoughts   that 

pursue  me. 
Back    will    I    go    o'er    the    ocean,    this    dreary   land    will 

abandon,  380 

Her  whom  I  may  not  love,  and  him  whom  my  heart  has 

offended. 
Better  to  be  in  my  grave  in  the  green  old  churchyard  in 

England, 
Close  by  my  mother's  side,  and  among  the  dust  of  my  kindred ; 
Better  be  dead  and  forgotten,  than  living  iu  shame  and  dis- 
honor ! 
Sacred  and  safe  and   unseen,  in   the  dark   of  the   narrow 

chamber  335 

With  me  my  secret  shall  lie,  like  *  buried  jewel  that  glimmers 
Bright  on  the  hand  that  is  dust,  in  the  chambers  of  silence  and 

darkness, — 
Yes,  as  the  marriage  ring  of  the  great  espousal  hereafter ! " 

Tlius  as  he  spake,  >»-    iui  aed,  in  the  strength  of  his  strong 
resolution, 
Leaving  behind  him  the  shore,  and  hurried  along  in  the  twi- 
light, 390 
Through  the  congenial  gloom  of  the  forest  silent  and  sombre, 
Till  he  beheld  the  lights  in  the  seven  house?  of  Plymouth, 
Shining  like  seven  stars  in  the  dusk  and  mist  of  the  evening. 
Soon  he  entered  his  door,  and  found  the  redoubtable  Captain 
Sitting  alone,  and  absorbed  in  the  martial  pages  of  Csesar,    395 
Fighting  some  great   campaign   in   Hainanlt   or  Brabant  or 
Flanders.  80 

"  Long  have  you  been  on  your  errand,"  he  said  with  a  cheery 
demeanor. 


'Diatriots  o{  the  Netherlands. 
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Ev«n  as  one  who  is  waiting  an  answer,  and  fears  not  the  issae. 
"  Not  far  off  is  the  house,  although  the  woods  are  between  us ; 
But  you  have  lingered  so  long,  that  while  you  were  going  and 

coming  400 

I  have  fought  ten  batUes  and  sacked  and  demolished  a  city. 
Come,   sit  down,   and   in    order  relate   to  me  all  that  has 

happened." 

Then  John  Alden  spake,  and  related  the  wondrous  adventure 

From  beginning  to  end,  minutely,  just  as  it  happened  ; 

How  he  had  seen  Friacilla,  and  how  he  had  sped  in  his  court- 
ship, 406 

Only  smoothing  a  little,  and  softening  down  her  refusal. 

But  when  he  came  at  length  to  the  words  Priscilla  had  spoken, 

Words  so  tender  and  cruel,  "  Why  don't  you  speak  for  your- 
self, John?" 

Up  leaped  the  Captain  of  Plymouth,  and  stamped  on  the  floor, 
till  his  armor 

Clanged  on  the  wall,  where  it  hung,  with  a  sound  of  sinister 
omen.  410 

All  his  pent-up  wrath  burst  forth  in  a  sudden  explosion, 

E'en  as  a  hand-grenade, ^i  that  scatters  destruction  around  it. 

Wildly  he  shouted,  and  loud :  "  John  Alden !  you  have 
betrayed  me ! 

Me,  Miles  Standish,  your  iilend  !  have  supplanted,  defrauded, 
betrayed  me ! 

One  of  my  ancestors  ran  his  sword  through  the  heart  of  Wat 
Tyler  ;M  415 

Who  shall  prevent  me  from  running  my  own  thiough  the 
heart  of  a  traitor  ? 

Yours  is  the  greater  treason,  for  yours  is  a  treason  to 
friendship ! 


"  hand-grenade.     A  ball  or  shel*  filled  with  explosives,  and  thrown 
by  the  hand. 

"Wat  T^er.     The  leader  of  the  peasant  revolt  in  England  in  1381. 
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You,  who  Ured  under  my  roof,  whom  I  oheriahed  and  loved  as 
a  brother ; 

Tou,  who  have  fed  at  my  board,  and  drunk  at  my  cap,  to 
whose  keeping 

I  have  intmsted  my  honor,  my  thoughts  the  most  saored  and 
aeoret,—  ^20 

You,  too,  Brutus  I  ah,  woe  to  the  name  of  friendship  hereafter ! 

Brutus  was  Caesar's  friend,  and  you  were  mine,  but  hence- 
forward 

Let  there  be  nothing  between  us  save  war,  and  implacable 
hatred  I" 

So  siiake  the  Captain  of  Plymouth,  and  strode  about  in  the 
cham?  ir, 

ChaEng  and  choking  with  rage;  like  cords  were  the  veins  on 
his  temples.  ^9^ 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  anger  a  man  appeared  at  the  doorway, 
Bringing  in  uttermost  haste  a  message  of  urgent  importance, 
Rumors  of  danger  and  war  and  hostile  incursions  cf  Indians ! 
Straightway  the  Captain  paused,  and,  without  further  question 
or  parley. 

Took  from  the  nail  on  the  waU  his  sword  with  its  scabbard  of 
iron,  ^3Q 

Buckled  the  belt  round   his   waist,   and,   frowning  fiercely, 

departed. 
Alden  was  left  alone.     He  heard  the  clank  of  the  scabbani 
Growing  fainter  and  fainter,  and  dying  away  in  the  distance. 
Then  he  arose  from  his  seat,  and  looked  forth  into  the  darkness, 
Felt  the  cool  air  blow  on  his  cheek,  that  was  hot  with  the 

insult,  ^35 

Lifted  his  eyes  to  the  heavens,  and,  folding  his  hands  as  in 

childhood, 
Prayetl  in  the  silence  of  night  to  the  Father  wlio  seeth  in 

secret 
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Meanwhile  the  choleric  Captain  strode  wrathful  away  to 

the  council, 
Found  h  already  assembled,  impatiently  waiting  his  coming; 
Men  in  the  middle  of  life,  austere  and  grave  in  deportment,    440 
Only  one  of  them  old,  the  hill  that  was  nearest  to  heaven, 
Covered  with  snow,  but  erect,  the  exci  lent  Elder  of  Plymouth." 
God  had  sifted  three  kingdoms  to  find  tiie  wheat  for  this 

planting. 
Then  had  sifted  the  wheat,  as  the  living  seed  of  a  nation  ; 
So  say  the  chronicles  old,    and  such  is  the  faith   of  the 

people!  445 

Near  them  was  standing  an  Indian,  in  attitude  stem  and 

defiant. 
Naked  down  to  the  waist,  and  grim  and  ferocious  in  aspect; 
While  on  the  table  before  them  was  lying  unopened  a  Bible, 
Ponderous,     bound    in    leather,    brass-studded,    printed   in 

Holland, 
And    beside    it    outstretched    the    skin    of    a    rattlesnake 

glittered,  450 

Pilled,  like  a  quiver,  with  arrows  :  a  signal  and  challenge  of 

warfare. 
Brought  by  the  Indian,  and  speaking  with  arrowy  tongues  of 

defiance. 
This  Miles  Standish  beheld,  a.s  he  entered,  and  heard  them 

debating 

What   were  an   answer   befitting    the   hostile   message   and 

menace, 
Talking    of     i,u.s    and     of    that,     contriving,     suggestinfr, 

objecting ;  455 

One  voice  only  for  peace,  and  that  the  voice  of  the  Elder, 
Judging  it  wise  and  well  that  some  at  least  were  converted. 
Rather  than  any   were   slain,   for  this   was   but   Christian 

behavior ! 


>*  Elder  William  Brewster. 
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Muttering  deep  in  hia  throat,  for  h>«  voice  w«  huAy  with 

"  What  I  do  you  mean  to  make  war  with  milk  and  the  > 
of  roeest 

There  on  the  roof  of  the  church,  or  is  it  to  .hoot  red  devil.  I 
Truly  the  only  tongue  that  in  undenkKxl  by  a  savage 
Must  be  the  tongue  of  fire  that  speak,  from  the  mouth  of  the 
cannon ! " 

TThereupon  answered  and  said  the  excellent  Elder  of  Plymouth, 
Somewhat  am«ed  and  alarmed  at  this  iri^verent  language : 
"Not  so  thought  Saint  Paul,  nor  yet  the  other  ApostlesJ 
Wot  from  the  cannon's  mouth  were  the  tongues  of  fire  they 

spake  with !  "»*  ^ 

But  unheeded  fell  this  mild  rebuke  on  the  Captain,  470 

Who  had  advanced  to  the  table,  and  thus  continued  dis. 

coursing : 

"Leave  this  matter  to  me.  for  to  me  by  right  it  pertaineth. 
War  18  a  temble  trade;  but  in  the  cause  that  is  righteous, 
Sweet  IS  the  smell  of  powder;  and  thus  I  answer  the  challenge ! » 

Then  from  the  rattlesnake's  skin,  with  a  sudden,  contemptu- 
ous gesture,  ^^^ 
Jerking  the  Indian  arrows,  he  filled  it  with  powder  and  bullets 
^ull  to  the  very  jaws,  and  handed  it  back  to  the  savage 
Saying,  in  thundering  tones:    "Here,  take  it!    this  is  your 

answer ! "  "^ 

Silently  out  of  the  room  then  glided  the  glistening  savage 
Bearing  the  serpent's  skin,  and  seeming  himself  like  a  ser- 
Pent,  ^y^ 

Winding  his  sinuous  way  in  the  dark  to  the  depths  of  the 
forest. 


•*See  Aotoii,  1-4. 


TBI  OOUKTiBIP  or  MILU  UTAirDnH 


116 


TBS  BAILING   Or  THB   MATTLOWIB. 

Jut  in  the  gray  of  the  dawn,  as  the  mists  uprose  from  the 

meadows, 
There  was  a  stir  and  a  sound  in  the  slumbering  village  ol 

Plymouth ; 
Clanging  and  clicking  of  arms,  and   the  order  imperative, 

••Forward!" 
Given    in    tone    suppressed,    a    tramp    of    feet,    and    then 

silence.  455 

Figures  ten,  in  the  mist,  marched  slowly  out  of  the  village. 
Standish  the  stalwart  it  was,  with  eight  of  his  valorous  army. 
Led  by  their  Indian  guide,  by  Hobomok,  friend  of  the  white 

men, 
Northward  marching  to  quell  the  sudden  revolt  of  the  savage. 
Giants  they  seemed  in  the  mist,  or  the  mighty  men  of  King 

David ;  49O 

Giants  in  heart  they  were,  who  believed  in  God  and  the  Bible,<- 
Ay,  who  believed  in  the  smiting  of  Midianites  and  Philistines, 
Over  them  gleamed  far  off  the  crimson  banners  of  morning ; 
Under  them  loud  on  the  sands,  the  serried  billows,  advancing, 
Fired  along  the  line,  and  in  regular  order  retreated.  495 

Many  a  mile  had  they  marched,  when  at  length  the  village 

of  Plymouth 
Woke  from  its  sleep,  and  arose,  intent  on  its  manifold  labors. 
Sweet  was  the  air  and  soft ;  and  slowly  the  smoke  from  the 

chimneys 
Rose  over  roofs  of  thatch,  and  pointed  steadily  eastward ; 
Men  came  forth  from  the  doors,  and  paused  and  talked  of  the 

weather,  500 

Said  that  the  wind  had  changed,  and  was  blowing  fair  for  the 

Mayflower ; 
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IWked  of  their  CkptMn'i  departora,  Mid  all  the  dangem  that 
menaced, 

He  being  gone»  the  town,  and  what  thoold  be  done  in  hU 

absence. 
Merrily  aang  the  birds,  and  the  tender  roioee  of  women 
Consecrated  with  hymns   the  common   cares  of  the  house- 
hold, g^g 

Out  of  the  sea  rose  the  sun,  and  the  bUlows  rejoiced  at  his 
coming ; 

Beautiful  were  his  feet  on  the  purple  tops  of  the  mountains ; 
Beautiful  on  the  sails  of  the  Mayflower  riding  at  anchor. 
Battered  and  blackened  and  worn  by  all  the  storms  ^  the 

winter. 
Loo«»ly  against  her  masts  was   hanging  and   flapping   her 

Went  by  so  many  gales,  and  patched  by  the  hands  of  the 

sailors. 
Suddenly  from  her  side,  as  the  sun  rose  over  the  ocean. 
Darted  a  puff  of  smoke,  and  floated  seaward ;  anon  rang 
Loud  over  field  and  forest  the  cannon's  roar,  and  the  echoes 
Heard  and   repeated   the  sound,    the  signal-gun  of   depar- 
ture! gjg 

Ah!    but    with    louder    echoes    replied    the  hearts   of   the 
people! 

Meekly,  in  voices  subdued,  the  chapter  was  read  from  the 

Bible, 
Meekly  tlie  prayer  was  begun,  but  ended  in  fervent  entreaty ! 
Then  from  their  houses  in  haste  came  forth  the  Pilgrims  of 

Plymouth, 

Men  and  women  and  children,  all  hurrying  down  to  the  sea- 
shore, 52(j 

Jiager,  with  tearful  eyes,  to  say  farewell  to  the  Mayflower, 
Homeward  bound  o'er  the  sea,  and  leaving  them  here  in  the 
desert 
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ForenKMt  Among  them  wna  Alden.     All  night  he  bed  bin 

without  slumber, 
Turning  and  toMtng  eboat  in  the  heet  and  nnreat  of  his  ferer. 
He  had  beheld  Milee  Standiah,  who  oame  back  late  from  the 

ooonoii,  025 

Stalking  into  the  room,  and  heard  him  matter  and  mormnr. 
Sometimes  it  seemed  a  prayer,  and  sometimef  it  sounded  like 

swearing. 

Onoe  he  had  oome  to  the  bed,  and  stood  there  a  moment  in 

silence; 
Then  he  had  turned  away,  and  iwid :   "  I  will  not  awake  him ; 
Let  him  sleep  on,  it  is  best;   for  what  is  the  use  of  more 

talking!"  630 

Then  he  extinguished  the  light,  and  threw  hininelf  down  on 

his  pallet. 
Dressed  as  he  was,  ami  reaily  to  sUrt  at  the  break  «f  the 

morning, — 
Covered  himself  with  the  cloak  he  had  worn  in  his  campaigns 

in  Flanders, — 
Slept  as  a  soldier  slee-fl  in  his  bivouac,  ready  for  action. 
But  with  the  dawn  he  aroae ;  in  the  twilight  Ahlen  Iraheld 

*»i«»  635 

Put  on  his  corselet  of  steel,  and  all  the  rest  of  his  iirmor, 
Buckle  about  his  waist  his  trusty  blade  of  Damascus, 
Take  from  the  corner  his  musket,  and  so  stride  out  of  the 

chamber. 
Often  the  heart  of  the  youth  had  burned  and  yearned  to 

embrace  him, 
Often  his  lips  had  essayed  to  speak,  imploHng  for  pardon ;    540 
All  the  old  friendship  came  back  with  its  tender  and  grateful 

emotions ; 

But  his  pride  overmastered  the  nobler  nature  within  him, 

Pride,  and  the  sense  of  his  wrong,  and  the  burning  fire  of  the 

insult. 
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8"  l.l»«oferth  U,  ,>  ^,  p,ri^  to  ^^"^  ,^^ 
Tk..  h.^^  ft  .   ...  w.  .„d  l«.rf  wh.,  tfc.  ^,1.  JliJ 

g,,^  "»  »"  "MW  went  hurrying  down  to  the 

Into,  world  «nknow„,_th.co™«-HiU»H,  of  »„,«„,       *°" 

^  '"J.w!:!^""  ""  *"'''  "^  ""  -"^  "'«'"  *'" »»  a.. 

8q«.«-built,  halrty,  ^  .t^g,  ,i^^  .„  ^„  ^  ,^  ^^^ 

8p«ki„^  4h  thi,  one  ™,  M„^  ^  „^„i,g  „,^  ^ 

Tnlo  hi.  pockote  cp«io„^  ^  „  „i    ,^  together'"" 

Into  h«  n.rro.  b»in.  till  «  l«.t  1,7^  ^tJuy  U^^ 

One  .tm  ^a™  0.  ehe  ^k.  .„d  t.,ki^  .t  a„^  ,,^  ^^, 

HetoowM«^^rtogo,.ndth...  put  .„  .„,,  ,„  hj.  .„g„  J,*^ 

"Stephm  HopkiM,  Hiob.rd  W."^OilU,rt  Wioalo 
-prnwle.     Th.  upper  edge  ^t.^..^..""'"    ' 

onrartfc    S~«*='<».ta«f"-u.<»e«d.oltk.borttoa,.otli.,. 
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Thinking  to  Ay  from  despMr,  th«t  swifter  than  keel  ia  or 

OMIVM, 

Thinking  t<-  drown  in  the  ma  Um  ghoat  timt  would  Hm  and 

pursue  him. 
But  as  he  gaaed  on  the  crowd,  he  beheld  the  form  of  PriscilU 
Standing  dei*wted  among  them,  uncouaoious  of  all  that  was 

!*«"•»•  565 

Fixed  were  her  eyes  upon  his,  as  if  she  divined  his  intention, 
Fixed  with  a  look  so  sad,  so  reproachful,   impluiiug,  and 

putienti 
Tliat  with  a  sudden  revulsion  his  heart  recoiled  from  its 

purpose, 
As  from  the   verge   of   a   crag,    where   one   step  more  is 

destruction. 
Strange  is  the  heart  of  man,   with   its  quick,   mysterious 

instincts !  57q 

Strange  is  the  life  of  man,  and  fatal  or  fated  are  moments. 
Whereupon    turn,    as    on    hinges,    the   gates    of   the   wall 

adamantine  !"* 
"  Here  I  remain  ! "  he  exclaimed,  as  he  looked  at  the  heavens 

above  him. 
Thanking  the  Lord  whose  breatJi  htu\  scattered  the  mist  and 

the  madness. 
Wherein,    blind    and    lost,    to    death    he    was    Htaggering 

headlong.  575 

"  Yonder  snow-white  cloud,  that  floats  in  the  ether  above  me, 
Seems  like  a  hand  that  is  pointing  and  beckoning  over  the 

ocean. 
There  is  another  hand,  that  in  not  so  spectral  and  ghost-like. 
Holding   me,    drawing    me    back,    and    clasping   mine   for 

protection. 
Float,  O  hand  of  cloud,  and  vanish  away  in  the  ether  I        580 


"adainaatine.    That  oannot  be  broken;   hence  fate  is  "the  wall 
adamantine. 
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Bon  th^K  .p  ,ik,  .  «.,,  ^  y,^^_^  ^__^  _j^____^  ___^  ^  ^  ^^ 

iaU»ryoar  warning  or  n.,n«»,  .r  .„y  „„„,.  ^  ,^, , 
Ther,  »  no  Und  «,  .«r«l.  no  «r  «  p„ro  .„d  «>  wh„l«„„. 

"r:  *^'»'  ■""*•  '•"'  -*  •«»"'««'  .ir  ana 

'"""'lli.e'',™'*'""'  "'"  ""'  *""  •""'  *«  •-"  ^  the 
Walked  aW  ;n  «„  ,a„U^  ^a  the  people  c™wd«l  a  J!d" 

Then  taking  e«,h  by  the  hand,  aa  if  he  were  gwrninr  a  tiller 
Into  the  boat  he  ap^ng.  and  in  ha,t,  .hoved^l",^^ 
OW  m  h«  heart  to  get  rid  of  all  thia  worr,  and  aun^    ^\ 

Short  «ll„wan;»  of  victual,  «,d  plenty  of  nothing  but  Qo,nel ' 

"pli!;:!!"       "'  "^  "^  ""  *■"•  "^'  «^-"^  *o 

"    'X«or .  "°'"™'"    -  —    "ack   in  the 

'^     **^*  600 


TH«  COURTSHIP   OF   MILKS  8TANDI8H 


121 


Soon  we  heard  on  board  the  shouts  and  songs  of  the  sailors 
Heaving  the  windlass  round,   and   hoisting    the    ponderous 

anchor. 
Then  the  yards»  were  braced,  and  all  sails  set  to  the  weslrwind 
Blowing  steady  and  strrr.^r  ^  n.rxu  the  Mayflower  sailed  from 
the  harbor, 

Rounded  the  point  of    he  Gurnet,^    and  leaving  far  to  the 
southward  -q. 

Island  and  cape  of  sand,  and  the  Field  of  the  First  Encounter  « 
Took  the  wind  on  her  quarter,  and  sttxxl  for  the  open  Atlantic, 
Home  on  the  sand  of  the  sea,  and  the  swelling  hearts  of  the 
Pilgrims. 

Long  in  silence   they   watched    the   receding  sail  of  the 
vessel. 

Much  endeared  to  them  all,  as  something  living  and 
human;  gj^ 

Then,  as  if  filled  with  the  spirit,  and  wrapped  in  a  vision  pro- 
phetic, 

Baring  his  hoary  head,  the  excellent  Elder  of  Plymouth 

Said,  -  Let  us  pray ! "  and  they  prayed,  and  thanked  the  Lord 
and  took  courage. 

Mournfully  sobbed  the  waves  at  the  base  of  the  rock,  and 
above  them 

Bowed  and  whispered  the  wheat  on  the  hill  of  death,  and  their 
kindred  g,- 

Seemed  to  awake  in  their  graves,  and  to  join  in  the  prayer 

that  they  uttered. 
Sun-illumined  and  white,  on  the  eastern  verge  of  the  ocean 
Gleamed  the  departing  sail,  like  a  marble  slab  in  a  graveyard; 

"  jvds.    The  spars  supporting  the  sails. 
*>  Gurnet.    A  headland  near  Plymouth. 
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Buried  beneath  it  lay  forever  all  hope  of  escaping, 
Lol    «s  they  turned   to  depart,  they  saw  the  form   of  an 
Indian, 

Watching  them  from  the  hill ;  but  while  they  spake  with  each 
other, 

Pointing  with  outstretched  hands,  and  saying,  "Look>"  he 

had  vanished. 
So  they  returned  to  their  homes;   bub  Alden  lingered  a  little, 

""^iUows  ''°  *°'^  •'*•*  """"^^^^  "»«  ^'"h  °f  the 

Round  the  base  of  the  rock,  and  the  sparkle  and  flash  of  the 
sunshine,  ^^^ 

Like  the  spirit  of  God,  moving  visibly  over  the  waters.^ 

VI 
PKI8CILLA. 

Thus  for  a  while  he  stood,  and    mused  by  the  shore  of 

the  ocean. 
Thinking  of  many  things,  and  most  of  all  of  Priscilla  • 
And  as  if  thought  had  .^he  power  to  draw  to  itself,  like  the 

loadstone, 
Whatsoever  it  touches,  by  subtile  laws  of  its  nature,  630 

Ix)!   as  he  turned  to  depart,  Priscilla  was   standing   beside 

him. 

"Are  you  so  much  offended,  you  will  not  speak  to  me?" 
said  sha 

"Am  I  so  much  to  blame,  that  yesterday,  when   you    were 
pleading 

Warmly  the  cause     .f    another,    my   heart,   impulsive    and 

wayward, 
Pleaded    your    own,    and    spake   out,    forgetful    perhaps    of 
^^'^f  635 

**See  Genesis,  i,  2. 
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Certainly  you   can  forgive  me  for  speaking  so   f,-ankly,  for 
saying 

What  I  ought  not  to  have  said,  yet  now  I  can  never  unsay  it  • 
For  there  are  moments  in  life,  when  the  heart  is  so  full  of 
emotion, 

That  if  by  chance  it  be  shaken,  or  into  its  depths  like  a 

pebble 
Drops  some  careless  word,  it  overflows,  and  its  secret,  640 

Spilt  on  the  ground    like   water,   can    never    be    gathered 

together. 

Yesterday  I  was  shocked,  when  I  heard  you  speak  of  MUes 

Standish, 
Praising  his  virtues,  transforming  his  very  defects  into  virtues 
Praising  his  courage  and  strength,  and  even  his  fighting  in 

Flanders, 

As  if   by  fighting   alone    you    could    win    the  heart  of   a 
woman,  -._ 

Quite  overlooking  yourself  and  the  rest,  in  exalting  your  hero. 
Therefore  I  spake  as  I  did,  by  an  irresistible  impulse 
You  will  forgive  me,  I  hope,  for  the  sake  of  the  friendship 

between  us. 
Which  is  too  true  au  *cred  to  be  so  easily  broken  '  " 

Thereupon  answered  .  .un  Alden,  the  scholar,  the  friend  of 
Miles  Standish :  ^q 

"I  was  n-^t  angry  with  you,  with  myself  alone  I  was  angry. 
Seeing  Kow  badly  I  managed  the  matter  I  had  in  my  keepin-  " 
'No!"    interrupted  the  maiden,   with   answer  prompt  and 
decisive ; 

"No;  you  were  angry  w-^.h  me,  for  speaking  so  frankly  and 
freely. 

It    was    wrong,    I    acknowledge;     for   it   is   the   fate   of    a 

Ixjng  to  be  patient  and  silent,  to  wait  like  a  ghost  that  is 
speechless, 
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Hence  u  the  inner  life  of  so  many  .uffering  women 
Sanle«  and  silent  and  deep,  like  subterranean  rivers 

Chafing  their  cheinels  of  stone,  with  endless  and  profitf^ 
murmurs."  *^ 

Thereupon  answered  John  Alden,  .he  young  man,  the  lover  of 
women  : 

"Heaven  forbid   it,  PrisciUa;    and  truly  they  seem   to  me 
always 

Mor,  lac.  th.  river  Euphrates  though   d«erta  of  H.,il.h 
flowing, 

Filling  the  land   with  delight,  and   memories  sweet  of  the 
garden ! " 

"^^'    ma^dtr   ''°'^''   ^  "'"'   '^"  **""   i^^terrupted    the 

mr/"'^  little  you  pri^  me,  or  care  for  what  I  am  saying. 
When  from  the  depths  of  my  heart,  in  pain  and  with  sicret 
misgiving, 

straightway  y„.  hJce  „p  u,j  worda,  that  are  plain  and  di^! 
and  in  earnest. 

Turn   them    away   from    their  meaning,   and    answer   with 
flattering  phrases. 

This  is  not  right,  is  not  just,  is  not  true  to  the  best  that  is  in 
you; 

^""^  ^  nobH  '^'^  '''*'"'  ^°'''  ^""^  ^""^  *^**  y°"  "'^^^"'^  '« 

Lifting  mine  up  to  a  higher,  a  more  ethereal  level.  675 

**Sw  Geneaia,  ii,  10-14  ~         "  ' " 
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Therefore  I  value  your  friendship,  and  feel  it  perhaps  the  more 
keenly 

If  you  say  aught  that  implies  I  am  only  as  one  among  many 
If  you  make  use  of  those  common  and  complimentary  phrases 
Most  men  think  so  fine,  in  dealing  and  speaking  with  women 
But  which  women  reject  as  insipid,  if  not  as  insulting."      680 

Mute  and  amazed  was  Alden;  and  listened  and  h  .>ked  at 
Priscilla, 

Thinking  he  never  had  seen  her  more  fair,  more  divine  in  her 
beauty. 

He  who  but  yesterday  pleaded  so  glibly  the  cause  of  another 
Stood  ther«  embarrassed  and  silent,  and  seeking  in  vain  for 

an  answer. 
So  the  maiden  went  on,  and  little  divined  or  imagined        686 
What  was  at  work  in  his  heart,  that  made  him  so  awkward 

and  speechless. 
"  Let  us,  then,  be  what  we  are,  and  speak  what  we  think,  and 

in  all  things 

Keep  ourselves  loyal  to  truth,  and  the  sacred  professions  of 

friendship. 
It  is  no  secret  I  tell  you,  nor  am  I  ashamed  to  declare  it  • 
I  have  liked  to  be  with  you,  to  see  you,  to  speak  with  you 

always.  gg^ 

So  I  was  hurt  at  your  words,  and  a  little  affronted  to  hear  you 
Urge  me  to  marry  your  friend,  though  he  were  the  Captain 

Miles  Standish. 

For  I  must  tell  you  the  truth :  much  more  to  me  is  your 
friendship 

Than  all  the  love  he  could  give,  werr^  he  twice  the  hero  vou 
think  him."  ' 

Then  she  extended  her  hand,  and  Alden,  who  eagerly  grasped 
^*»  695 

Felt  all  the  wounds  iu  his  heart,  that  were  aching  and  bleeding 
so  sorely. 
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■""•  iz^xr  *" """"' ""' "'  •"  "■-  •"^"  ^o- 

Let  ™,  b.  ever  th.  fl™^  U,,  tru«t,  the  n^^t  .„d  d«.„„ , ,, 

Di,t.„t,  but  .till  in  .ight,  .„d  sinking  below  the  horizon    "^ 
Hoine»»rd  together  they  wnlked    win.  .    .       '""'»•', 

feeling,  »»l»ed,  w,th  a  strange,  indefinite 

Mlat  all  the  rest  h«i  departed  and  left  then,  alone  in  the  de»,r. 
But,  as  they  went  through  the  fields  in  lb.  M  7 

of  the  sunshine,  °™"«  ""■  "™'« 

laghter  grew  their  hea'rts,  and  Priscilla  «>id  very  archly  •    70S 

'^'"Cdt"^^  ■"'  "**•"•  -^  »'''  "-  -«"'«'"■  y»u 

Thereupon. nswe™,  John  Alden,  and  told  her  the  whole  of 

'""'  tta^dir"  *"'^"  °'"'  "'^  "'""-'  "■»*  °'  Mu'es" 

'^'"t"*"'  '"'"^'  '""'  '•"'  •»'»-  ■•"H'-ingand 

B^'i  'hi"""'  "I"™?-."""  >>«"«<'  hot  in  a  moment ! » 

suffe^S^''  "''°''"'  '"■■•   "■"■  '«"'  •■-  •>""  he  had 

^"^  lir  ''"""""^ "  '^' "-'  "'^  ■■"  "■» 

715 
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And  had  remained  for  her  sake,  on  hearing  the  dangeni  that 
threatened, — 

All  her  manner  was  changed,  and  she  said  with  a  faltering 
accent, 

"Truly  I  thank  you  for  this  :  how  good  you  have  been  to  me 
always ! " 

Thus,  as  a  pilgrim  devout,  who  toward  Jerusalem  journeys, 
Takmg  three  steps   in   advance,    and  one  reluctantly  back- 
ward, ^^^ 

Urged    by    importunate    zeal,    and    withheld    by    pangs    of 

contrition ; 
Slowly  but  steadily  onward,  receding  yet  ever  advancing. 
Journeyed   this   Puritan  youth    to    the    Holy    Land   of  his 

longings. 

Urged  by  the  fervor  of  love,  and  withheld  by  remorseful 
misgivings. 

VII 
THE   MARCH   OF  MILES  8TANDI8H.** 

Meanwhile  the  stalwart  Miles  Standish  was  marching  steadily 
northward,  »25 

Winding  through  forest  and  swamp,  and  along  the  trend  of 
the  sea-shore. 

All  day  long,  with  hardly  a  halt,  the  fire  of  his  anger 

Burning  and  crackling  within,  and  the  sulphurous  odor  of 
powder 

Seeming  more  sweet  to  his  nostrils  than  all  the  scents  of  the 
forest. 

Silent  and  moody  he  went,  and  much  he  revolved  his 
discomfort ;  yoQ 

He  who  was  used  to  success,  and  to  easy  victories  always. 
Thus  to  be  flouted,  rejected,  and  laughed  to  scorn  by  a  maiden, 

.E.^2lK?clei  '^'  """•'  °^  Miles  SUndi,hiBba«d  on  the  New 
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"I  ^ne  «n  to  iA^-  h.  „„e.e^_  ,.,„  ^  ^^  ^^ 

m.t  h«_a^„gh  old  «.Ui„  g„„  ^„  ^  ^^  ^^  '« 

Used  to  the  camp  and  its  ways,  to  do  with  fh»  -^-        « 
maidens  t  /«».«>  ao  with  the  wooing  of 

Out  of  my  heart  w.Il  I  pluck  it.  and  throw  it  away   and 
henceforward  •''    "° 

Rtched^^th.  edg,  o,  .  „e«l<,„,  t,,„„„  ,,^  ^  ^/« 

SeaW  about .  fir,^  and  .moHng  and  talking  together  • 
"^  tSo^I "'  '"""■  "^^  *"«  '"'"'™  "P"--  o*  «>e 
Saw  the^fl^H  o,  the  ,nn  on    hotplate   and   »b.  and 

"^'^'rrrr' "  '^  "^ ""  "-••  '-"■  ■"<""*  "■- 

Oune  to  parley  ,ia>  StM,di«h,  and  o«fer  him  f  „„  „  a  present ; 
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Friendship  wm  in  their  lookc,  but  in  their  hearts  there  wm 
hatred. 

Braves  of  the  tribe  were  these,  and   brothers,   gigantic  in 

stature, 
Huge    as    Goliath    of  Gath,  or    the  terrible    Og,  king  of 
Bashan ;«  76J 

One  was  Peoksuot  named,  and  the  other  was  called  Watta- 

wamat. 
Bound  their  necks  we      suspended  their  knives  in  scabbards 

of  wampum,*^ 
Two-edged,  trenchant  knives,  with  points  as  sharp  as  a  needle. 
Other  arms  bad  they  none,  for  they  were  cunuing  and  crafty. 
"Welcome,    English!"    they  said,— these    words    they  had 
amed  from  the  traders  760 

Touching  at  times  on  the  coast,  to  barter,   and   chaffer  tifr 

peltries.*' 
Then  in  their  native  tongue  they  began  to  parley  with  Standish, 
Through  his  guide  and  interpreter,  Hobomok,  friend  of  the 

white  man, 
Begging  for  blankets  and  knives,  but  mostly  for  muskets  and 

powder. 
Kept  by  the  white  man,  they  said,  concealed,  with  the  plague, 

in  his  oellars,  755 

Ready  to  be  let  loose,  and  destroy  his  brother  the  red  man ! 
But  when  Standish  refused,  and  said  he  would  give  them  the 

Bible, 
Suddenly  changing  their  tone,  they  began  to  boast  and  to 

bluster. 

Then  Wattawamat  advanced  with  a  stride  in  front  of  the 
other, 


"See  I  Samael,  xvii,  uid  Nnmbera,  xxi. 

*  waminim.     Beads  nuule  of  shells,  and  nsed  by  the  Indians  both  for 
money  and  for  ornament. 

«to  chaffer  for  peltries.    To  trade  in  skins  or  furs. 


ISO 
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Aogry  u  h.  u.  h„  b«urt ;  but  th.  b«rt  «f't|,e  b»r.  wS 

!■  not  afraid  at  the  siirht     H«  »»  ««*  i^       « 

Rnf  ^-  .  .    *  *■  "°*  °®"»  ^  »  woman 

Forth  h^,«,g  .t  .  b„^  ^u,  ,„  ^..  ^_^^  ^^^ 
Brfd  it  .loft  „d  di.pl.y«l  .  wom«,'.  f«e  on  the  h«,dl., 

"■■"sdhr'"""  '"'"'•   """'"■"'■*   '"'"'«"''   *«'- 
Wbile  ^hi  fcg,„  h.  patted  tb.  knife  tb.t  bung  at  bi. 

'"""'"I't'te'i""'"  ''"  "'°*"''  •"■'  •"°'^"''  ■•'  '«''.  «  •■« 
"  ^^  "tott  "  *'"  "^  •  "  "*^'  »t ;  •*.  1>« !  but  .ball  speak 

Thi,  i,  the  n.ight,  C.pt«n  the  white  men  ha.,  «JZ 

destroy  us  I 
He  is  a  little  man ;  let  him  go  and  work  with  the  women ! " 


m  couRTCHip  or  miuw  trAnonB 
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Peeping  and  creeping  about  from  bush  to  tree  in  the  forest, 
Feigning  to  look  for  game,  with   arrows  set  on  their  bow- 
strin/^s,  790 

Drawing  about  him  still  closer  and  closer  the  net  of  their 
ambush. 

But  undaunted  he  stood,  and  dissembled   and  treated  them 
smoothly ; 

So  the  old  chronicles  say,  that  were  writ  in  the  days  of  the 
fathers. 

But  when  he  heard  their  defiance,  the  boast,  the  taunt  and 

the  insult, 
All  the  hot  blood  of  his  race,  of  Sir  Hugh  and  of  Thurston 

de  Standish,  795 

Boiled  and  beat  in  his  heart,  and  swelled  in  the  veins  of  his 

temples. 
Headlong  he  leaped  on  the  boaster,  and,  snatching  his  knife 

from  its  scabbard. 
Plunged  it  into  his  heart,  and,  reeling  backward,  the  savage 
Fell  with  his  face  to  the  sky,  nnd  a  fiendlike  fierceness  upon  it. 
Straight  there  arose  from  the  forest  the  awful  sound  of  the 

war-whoop,  800 

And,  like  a  flurry  of  snow  on  the  whistling  wind  of  December, 
Swift  and  sudden  and  keen  came  a  flight  of  feathery  arrows. 
Then  came  a  cloud  of  smoke,  and  out  of  the  cloud  came  the 

lightning, 
Out  of  the  lightning  thunder ;  and  death  unseen  ran  before  it. 
Frightened    the   savages   fled  for   shelter   in  swamp  and   in 

thicket,  805 

Hotly  pursued  and  beset ;  but  their  sachem,  the  brave  Watta- 

wamat, 
Fled  not;  he  was  dead.     Unswerving  and  swift  had  a  bullet 
Passed  through  his  brain,  and  he  fell  with  both  hands  clutch- 
ing the  greensward. 
Seeming  in  death  to  hold  back  from  his  foe  the  land  of  his 

fathers. 
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"""Uf  Lr'  """'•^  '""  """'  *""  •  «"'•  »« i  but  I 
Big  «^^,h^w.  y™  b«„  ^   ,.,  „„  ^^^  ^_^ 

816 

^ ' tu*::!^' "  "'""^-  "^  •"-^  "••  I-",  ^-i  took 

7u^^7  '"  """^  "■"'  ■"•  '-'  -<*  -"ixi  Mil- 
Shrinking  fe.rtog.I„„t,  I«t,  coming  home  f™,  hi,  b.ttl« 
He  -ould  I^ohUn.  U,  he,  h.nd.  Jth.  pH.  ^l^^'^, 

VIII 
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All  in  the  Tillage  was  peace ;   the  men  were  intent  on  their 

labors, 
Busy  with  hewing  and  building,  with  garden-idot  and  with 

mereetead,** 
Boey  with  breaking  the  glebe,  and  mowing  the  graea  in  the 

meadows, 
Searching  the  sea  for  its  fish,  and  hunting  the  deer  in  the 

forest.  830 

All  in  the  village  was  peace;   but  at  tinuM  the  rumor  of 

warfare 
Filled  the  air  with  alarm,  and  the  apprehension  of  danger. 
Bravely  the  stalwart  Standish  was  scouring  the  land  with  his 

forces, 
Waxing  valiant  in  fight  and  defeating  the  alien  armies, 
Till  his  name  had  become  a  sound  of  fear  to  the  nations.     836 
Anger  was  still  in  his  heart,  but  at  times  the  remorse  and 

contrition 
Which  in  all  noble  natures  succeed  the  passionate  outbreak. 
Came  like  a  rising  tide,  that  encounters  the  rush  of  a  river. 
Staying  its  current  awhile,  but  making  it  bitter  and  brackish.^^ 

Meanwhile  Alden  at  home  had  built  him  a  new  habita- 
tion, 840 

Solid,  substantial,  of  timber  rough-hewn  from  the  firs  of  the 
forest. 

Wooden-barred  was  the  door,  and  the  roof  was  covered  vrith 
rushes ; 

Latticed  the  windows  were,  and  the  window-panes  were  of 
paper, 

Oiled  to  admit  the  light,  while  wind  and  rain  were  excluded. 

There  too  he  dug  a  well,  and  around  it  planted  an 
orchard :  845 


"merestead.    A  bounded  lot. 
«*  brackish.  sslUsh. 
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*""  "^JT"  "  "'■  '"''  '°™  '~«  »»  *•  wdl  .nd  *. 

*^°"  '1.^™°°'°  ™  '""  "^''  "'"^  »«•  "d  "cu,.  from 
annoyance,  »•"»« 

'^'""^fiotlr''"""''  *""•  *"'  "•- "''"  •»  A.d«.. 

850 

L^by  illttsioM  Pomwitic  and  .obtU.  dec^tioM  of  &noT 

^"  "'X';  ''°°*'"'  •"•■' "'  """^  to "» -'  of  11' 

How  the  heart  of  her  hmband  doth  wfely  tnirt  in  h.,.1 
How  .,.  *e  d.^  of  her  li,.  .he  w«,  dl  ll' ;:^'.tr 

"""  "gLttr""  '"'  ''°°'  "■"  '"  "«  »"  -rketh  ^^ 
How  ehe^  Uy,i  her  hand  to  the  .pindi,  and  holdeth  the 
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So  as  she  sat  at  her  wheel  one  afternoon  in  the  Autumn,    866 
Alden,  who  opposite  sat,  and  was  watching  her  dexterous 

fingers, 
A8  if  the  thread  she  was  spinning  were  that  of  his  life  and 

his  fortune, 
After  a  pause  in  their  talk,  thus  spake  to  the  sound  of  the 

spindle. 

"Truly,  PrisoiUa,"  h«       id,  "when  I  see  you  spinning  and 

spinning. 
Never  idle  a  moment,  but  thrifty  and  thoughtful  of  others,    870 
Suddenly  you  are  transformed,    are   visibly  changed   in  a 

moment ; 

You   are    no    longer    PrisciUa,    but    Bertha   the   Beautiful 

Spinner/'w 
Here  the  light  foot  on  the  treadle  grew  swifter  and  swifter  j 

the  spindle 
Uttered  an  angry  snarl,  and  the  thread  snapped  short  in  her 

fingers; 

While  the   impetuous    speaker,    not   heeding   the   mischief, 

continued  gjg 

"You  are  the  beautiful  Bertha,  the  spinner,  the  queen  of 

Helvetia ;«! 
She  whose  story  I  read  at  a  stall^  in  the  streets  of  Southampton, 
Who,  as  she  rode  on  her  palfrey,  o'er  valley  and  meadow  and 

mountain. 
Ever  was  spinning  her  thread  from  a  distaflfw  fixed  to  her 

saddle. 
She  was  so  thrifty  and  good,  that  her  name  passed  into  a 

proverb.  ggO 


"The  chief  chkracter  in  a  German  legend. 

"Helvetia.    SwitzerUnd. 

"stall.    A  booth,  or  shop. 

"distaff.    The  staff  for  holding  the  flax  or  wool  from  which  the  thread 

IS  ipiUk 
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'"^io'iS:^:;"'  ^-^  ""■■  ""•■'  «»  -Pinning-wh^,  .WI 

'^i*°„T'  °"  ""■"•  "^  *•  ""^  <"  PH»i'>.  th. 
""^"tlr    *""■    ""    "'■"'    *•    '«»'«"'    I'"Ht«. 

was  the  sweetest,  prawe 

Drew  from  the  reel  on  the  table  a  >n#^»„  -u  •      t, 

■■(Wj,«^„™t  "•"  •-  '■"•;  «  I  ™  .  pat..™  for  !,„„«. 

F.th,™^y  Wk  to  thoir  «,„.  .,  th,  ^  „„  ,,„^  „,  ^^^^ 

"'"'•  iSl'u  J"'  ""'  ■  '""«"•  *'  *-  -„  hu  h„d.  ^ 
He  «t«ng  ..k™^„  ,,,„_  ,,,,  ^.^  ^^  _^^^^^  ^^_^_^ 

She  't^dl^gn^efal.  erect,  «,d  winding  th,  thread  W  m! 
Sometfae.  chiding  .  little  hi,  chnuy  manner  of  holding 

T^rrtt^^-rt-ri^rr  «^^. 

help  it)—  unawaiM—for  how  could  she 

Sending  el«>tri«J  thrill,  through  eve,,  nerve  in  hi.  body.     900 
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Ix>l    in  the  midst  of  this  scene,   a   breathless    messenger 

entered, 
Bringing  in  hurrj  and  heat  the  terrible  news  from  the  villaga 
Yes ;  Miles  Standish  was  dead !— an  Indian  had  brought  them 

the  tidings, — 

Slain  by  a  poisoned  arrow,  shot  down  in   the   fi-on*   of  the 
battle. 

Into  an  ambush  beguiled,  out  off  with   the   whole  of  his 
forces;  ^^ 

All  the    town  would   be    burned,   and    all  the    people    be 

murdered  I 
Such  were  the  tidings  of  evil  that  burst  on  the  hearts  of  the 

hearers. 

SUent    and    statue-like    stood    Priscilla,    her    face    looking 

backward 
StUl  at  the  face  of  the  speaker,  her  arms  uplifted  in  worror; 
But  John  Alden  upstarting,  as  if  the  barb  of  the  arrow      910 
Piercing  the  heart  of  his  friend  had  struck  his  own,  and 

sundered 
Once  and  forever  the  bonds  that  held  him  bound  as  a  captive. 
Wild  with  excess  of  sensation,  the  awful  delight  of  his  freedom. 
Mingled  with  pain  and  regret,  unconscious  of  what  he  was 
doing. 

Clasped,    almost    with  a    groan,    the    motionless    form    of 

Priscilla,  gjg 

Pressing  her  close  to  his  heart,  as  forever  his  own,  and 
exclaiming : 

"Those  whom  the  Loni  hath  united,  let  no  man  put  them 
asunder ! " 

Even  as  nvulets  twain,  from  distant  and  separate  sources. 
Seeing  each  other  afar,  as   they  leap   from   the   rocks,   and  • 

pursuing, 
Each  one  its  devious  path,  but  drawing  nearer  and  nearer,    920 
Rush  together  at  last,  at  their  trysting-plaoe  in  the  forest; 
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^  th«.  liv«  tut  h«i  run  «,„  fa,  in  «,p.,«,  chiumeU 

P»rtrf  ly  b»rim  .trong,  but  dmwing  „««r  >md  OMrer 
BuA«l  tog.a,.r  .t  U...  .„d  ™„  .„  fct  in  th,  otj     '  ^5 

IX 

THK    WBDDINO-DAT. 

Issued  tt^sun',  the  great  High-Priest "  in  his  garments  «splen- 

Round  the  hem  of  his  robe  the  golden  bells  and  pomegn^nates 
Blessmg^he  world  he  came,  and  the  bars  of  vapor^^n^h 

^'"""favlrl"  *"'*'  ""'  ^"^  '^^  '^'  ^  »*  ^"  ^^'  ^«^» 

This  was    the    wedding  mom    of   PrisciUa  the    Puritan 
maiden. 

Friends    were  assembled    together;    the   Elder  and   Magis- 
trate  also  -^^-b"* 

Graced  the  scene  with  their  presence,  and  stood  like  the  Law 
and  the  Gospel, 

^""^  ''fJyl  *'°''''"*  °^  ^"'^  ^""^  *'''"  "''^^  *^*  ^^^^S  of 

Simple  and  brief  was  the   wedding  as  that  of  Ruth  and^of 
JDoaz.*® 

Softly   the  youth   and   the   maiden   repeated   the   words   of 
betrothal, 


tptS 


•*See  Exodu.  xxviii,  for  the  reference,  in  this  description. 

the  JSS;  wtsh^dtidrTaLd"  '^l  !T  °' '  '''''•'"  *''«"'-•-  -»•- 

"Book  of  Ruth,  chapter  iv. 
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Taking  Moh  other  for  husband  and  wife  in  f  j  Magiatrate'a 

presence, 
After  the  Pariton  way.  and  the  laudable  custom  of  Holland 
Jfervently  then  and  devoutly,  fhe  excellent   Elder  of   Plv- 

mouth  gJ'^ 

Pwyed  for  the  hearth  and  the  home,  that  were  founded  that 

day  in  affection, 
Speaking  of  life  and  of  death  and  imploring  Divine  benedictions. 

^'  th^hoW   '"'^'^  ""^  *"*^*^'  *  '^""^  «PP«»red  on  the 
CUd  in  armor  of  steel,  a  sombre  and  sorrowful  figure  ' 
Why  does  the  bridegroom   stari;   and   stare  at  the  strange 
appa-ition?  ^Jg 

Why  does  the  bride  turn  pale,  and   hide  her  face  on  his 

shoulder? 
la  it  a  phantom  of  air,_a  bodiless,  spectral  illusion? 
Is  It  a  ghost  from  the  grave,  that  has  come  to   forbid    the 

betrothal  ? 

Long    had   it  stood   there   unseen,    a   guest   uninvited,    un- 
welcomed ; 

Over    its    clouded    eyes    there     had     passed    at     times    an 
expression  ^^ 

Softening  the  gloom  and  revealing  the   warm    heart  hidden 

beneath  them, 
As  when  across  the  sky  the  driving  rack*'  of  the  rain  cloud 
Grows  for   a  moment    thin,    and     betrays   the   sun    by   its 

brightness. 
Once  it  had  lifted  its  hand,  and  moved  its  lips,  but  was  silent. 
As  If  an  iron  will  had  mastered  the  fleeting  intention  955 

But  when  were  ended  the  troth  and  the  prayer  and  the  last 

benediction, 

Into  the  room  it    trode,  and  the  people  beheld  with  amaze- 
ment 

•*rack.  vapor.  ~  " 
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1  WJ^  „„.,„,  ,^   ^^  _   ^  ^_  ^9*0 
Mine  is  the  same  hot  blood  that  leaoed  in  f  k-      •        , 

AH  „™^  .«^  „„  „^^,^  ^  ^^^  _^^^  ^_^^  ^^^^^  965 

?"  U«  Ci.ptain  «l,.„«d.  „d,  bowing.  «J.tod  Pri,„nll^ 
Oravely,  and  riler  th»  manner  of  old  fZk-^         ^ 

England,  oW-fcd„oned  gentry  to 

JNo  man  can   gather   cherries    in   Kent   af    fK 

Christmas!"*  *    *^*   *«"«"    o^ 

*»  An  Engliah  prorerb. 
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Whom  th.y  h«l  „„„„„d  «  deirf;   .nd  the,  gaU..,^  i!I^ 
crowded  about  him,  '  *  ^^  "" 

^'  s^di^:: "' ""'  ""■•  '"'«•"■"'  "*  "-■" »"  ■" 
™  "'rs'deT"  "'"'^'^  •"'"*  -""•  •■'"^•""<'  •«' 

He  h«i  rather  by  far  bn»k  i„t„  an  Indian  encamprnent,    980 
Than  »mej„n  f  a  wedding  to  which  he  hL  not  C. 

"Tde'afl'IX""  """  '""-  -""  "^  ''«■  *- 
"""""Znt;.'"'"™''  "'  °'    ""'    -"^  «■«   '--'M 

''°'"*1«n''"°"""'   """^   ''"'  '"""^  »""  "^  '»  "» 
Uy  extemled  b^fo™  then,  the  land  of  toil  and  privation  :    985 

There  the  familiar  aeM,,  the  gmve,-  of  pine,  and  the  meadow,  • 

^Z  ''"  ^"■"^^'"^  ''  -<"»«'  "  the  Oaniea  ^f 

FiUod  with  the  pre«ne.  of  God,  who»  voice  w„  th.  «„nd  of 
the  ocean.  ^ 

'"■'de^rtu'',^'  ™°"  *""'^  ""  "•«  "<*»  "'J  »«'  of 


t 
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a«l»  with  his  plw  for  the  day,  and  the  work  that  w-  left 
anoompleted. 

22/Te*t^L".t';'*\*""'^'  ""*^  exclamation,  of  wonder. 

Bnmght  oat  hi.  «.ow-white  bull,  obeying  the  hand  of  if 
marter. 

SlH,dK>«kl  not  ,Jk,  h.  «ud.  th^ogh  the  du.t  „d  Wrf 
tne  noonday ; 

Nay,  die  .hould  ride  like  a  queen,  not  plod  along  like  a 
pMusant. 

fomewhat  alarmed  at  first,  but  reassured  by  the  othen^    1000 
Ph«„ng  her  h«id  on  the  cushion,  her  foot  in  the  hand  of  her 
husband, 

0«^ly,»rith  joyous  laugh.  Priscilk  mounted  her  palfrey. 
Nothing  „  wanting  now."  hq  said  with  a  smile."  but  the 
distaff; 

•nien  you  would  be  in  truth  my  queen,  my  beautiful  Bertha ! " 

Onward  the  bridal  procession   now   moved  to  their  new 
habitation,  j^g 

Happy  husband  and  wife,  and  friends  conversing  together 
Pleasantly  murmured  the  brook,  as  they  crossed  the  ford  in 
the  forest, 

Pleased  with  the  image  that  passed,  like  a  dream  of  love 

through  its  bosom, 
^ulous.  floating  in  air,  o'er  the  depths  of  the  azure  abywes. 
Down  through  the  golden  leaves  the  sun  was  pourini  his 

splendors,  ^j^j^ 

Gleaming  on  purple  grapes,  that,  from  branches  above  them 
suspended, 

Bfingled  their  odorous  breath  with  the  balm  of  the  pine  and 
the  fir-jtjpe. 
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Wild  and  sweet  as  the  oIuRtera  that  grew  in  the  valley   if 

Ediool" 
Like  a  pictare  it  seemed  of  the  primitive,  pastoral  ages, 
Fresh  with  the  youth  of  the  world,   and   recalling  Rebecca 

and  Isaac,*  1016 

Old  and  yet  ever  new,  and  simple  and  heautifnl  always, 
I/>ve  immortal  and  young  in  the  endlewj  succeH«ion  of  lovers. 
So  through  the  Plymouth  woods  passed  onward  the  bridal 

prooessioa 

—Lcmgftttcftt. 


^^!v   J*^^"*  ¥"■"  ■*"*  ■?*•■  ••»*o  **»•  Iwid  of  Omuuui.  "thev 
osBM  unto  the  bnok  of  Eaboul.  and  out  down  from  theuce  a  branch  with 
one  olnster  of  grapes,  and  they  bore  it  between  two  npun  a  staft" 
**See  Genesis,  zziv. 
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80HRAB   AND   RUSTUM. 

««*5g*b  •od  valor.    HeUoMne  thTflSfTS-rlJ'iJ  .****^  *«l»irinf  gmt 
?*rt»r,  iMdw,  who  hvi  iavadcdip!.^  ^J^  *b?r  3»tTMMihu,,  or 


mightbria.U  to  J2o22b  hKslii'***^*  •»«^*.  bywhiehhe 
born,  the  mother.  uSSa^^^^'^'  ,  J^^"  8«J»reb^  tfie^  -l! 
from  her  to  bring  hKp«J5SdW  ''**^'*  "l?™  '^  wS  hST;^ 
been  bom  to  himf  jS.Sn  ZLSSJ"'.  "^^  T""*  *>»•'  •  «i*ii«hSr  hS 

him  and  help  to  make  him  !w  xrLiS'  ♦?**  *"*  "^S^t  fight  for 
^««™y  ofAfrMiab,  JSi"4;  ciiii^of^P.S*'*^*?"''?^'- 
prepared  to  meet  the  invaders  ^t?!f^^  "^  ^°**-  Th*  Pereiane 
Oxu.,  which  formed  the  boSy  Utwtin^h.  t™'?- "IS*  **  "»•  "^ 
tb..  point  that  the  .tory  otThZa^B^fi  S^""*^**"'-    '*  »  •* 

to  the  tent  0/  old  Perun-  Wiea,  hi,  ehu/,]         ^ 
And  the  first  grejr  of  morning  fill'd  the  east. 
And  the  fog  rose  out  of  the  Oxus^  stream. 
But  all  the  Tarur^  camp  along  the  st^m 
Was  hush  d,  and  still  the  men  we,*  plunged  in  sleep  • 
Sohrab  alone,  he  slept  not :  all  night  lon|  ^  ' 

He  had  lam  wakeful,  tossing  on  his  bed  : 
^But  when  the  grey  dawn  stole  into  his  tent. 

beiSSirpeSi^i'ite;:^^;^^ 

^.  '  Tartar.    A  genenU  n«„e  given  to  the  tribe,  in  cental  Aai.  eaet  of 


irn^ 


5 


'Tartar. 
theOxos. 


■oniuB  AKD  MmnrM 


146 


H«  roM,  *nd  dad  hinuelf,  und  girt  hia  sword, 

And  took  bia  horaenuui's  doak,  and  left  hb  tent, 

And  went  abroad  into  the  eold  wet  fog,  lo 

Through  the  dim  camp  to  Peran-Wiia's*  tent 

Through  the  black  Tartar  tente  he  paw'd,  which  stood 
Cluatering  like  bee-hivee  on  the  low  flat  strand 
Of  Oxus,  where  the  summer  floods  o'erflow 
When  the  fun  mdta  the  snows  in  high  Ftanere :«  IB 

Through  the  black  tents  he  pasa'd,  o'er  that  low  strand, 
And  to  a  hillock  came,  a  little  bock 
Prom  the  stream's  brink,  the  spot  where  first  a  boat, 
Crossing  the  stream  in  summer,  scrapes  the  Und. 
The  men  of  former  times  had  crown'd  the  top  2© 

With  a  clay  fort :  but  that  was  f  all'n ;  and  now 
The  Tartars  built  there  Peran-Wisa's  tent, 
A  dome  of  laths,  and  o'er  it  felts  were  spread. 
And  Bohrab  came  there,  and  went  in,  and  stood 
Upon  the  thiokpil'd  carpets  in  the  tent,  26 

And  fourd  the  old  man  sleeping  on  his  bed 
Of  rugs  and  felts,  and  near  hun  lay  his  arms. 
And  Peran-Wisa  heard  hiui,  though  the  step 
Was  dull'd ;  for  he  slept  light,  an  old  man's  sleep ; 
And  he  rose  quickly  on  one  arm,  and  said : 30 

[Pemn.  Wita  unket  and  ast,  the  reason  cf  hU  coming.  Sohrab  propotea 
to  mUU  the  battle  by  a  duel  vfUh  a  champion  „eUeted  by  the  PerMtana. 
By  thia  plan  Btutum  wouU  hear  qf  U,  and  father  and  mm  meet  at  hut.  ] 

"  Who  art  thou  ?  for  it  is  not  yet  clear  dawn. 
Speak  !  is  there  news,  or  any  night  alarm  t " 

But  Sohrab  came  to  the  bedside  and  said : 

"Thou  know'st  me,  Peran-Wisa  :  it  is  I. 


•Peran-Wisa  (Pe'ran  We'sa).     The  commander  of  the  Tartar  tribes 
which  formed  the  army  of  King  Afraaiab. 
*  Pamere.    A  plateaa  in  central  Aaia. 
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IJie  son  ia  nol  yet  ri«»tt.  and  ibe  foe 
a«ep ;  bat  I  Oec,     >kj  all  ^ight  long  I  lie 
To«ng  Md  wakeful.  f»nd  I  come  to  thee, 
■ror  M  did  King  Afr»^iub»  bid  me  seek 

Thy  oouMrt,  and  '  M  .  ,.  thee  a.  thy  »n. 

In  San»«t«nU,«  b » \  r.  ti  e  amy  march'd ; 
And  I  wUl  ten    ,  e.  wha    my  he..rt  dcire.. 
Thou  know«rt  i;  .  a...  f,  ,m  Ader-baijan^  finf 
I  came  •mong  th    Ta  ..u     and  Urn  arm.. 
Ih.ve.tUl«rVl    .r...  ,    .^..,.     ,,^ 
At  my  boy's  yea.,   ..„^,.,,,    „,  .  „^ 

r"  **"  **'^  ^""^   ^♦^  ^  -^^      ii^le  I  .till  bear  on 
The  conquering  Ta  far  e,   ;.      through  tla,  world. 
And  beat  the  Pers.^s  back  on  oveij  field 
I  aeek  one  man,  one  man,  and  one  alone.  ' 
Bustum,  my  fothrr;  who,  I  hopd  should  g.^. 
Should  one  day  greet,  upon  wme  well-fought  fieW 
Hi8  not  unworthy,  not  ingloriou.  wn. 
So  I  long  hop'd,  but  him  I  never  find. 
Come  then,  bear  now,  and  grant  me  what  I  a.k, 
i^t  the  two  armies  rest  tcnlay :  but  I 
Will  chaUenge  forth  the  bravest  Pei-sian  lords 
lo  meet  me,  man  to  man :  if  I  prevail, 
Rustum  will  aurely  hear  it;  if  I  fall—' 
Old  miux,  the  dead  need  no  one,  claim  no  kin. 
iJitn  18  the  rumour  of  a  common  fight, 
Where  host  meets  host,  and  many  names  ure  sunk : 
«u^of  a  smgle  combat  Fame  speaks  clear." 
-  spoke :  and  Peran-Wisa  took  the  hand 
young  man  in  his,  oi 


Of 


ligb'd,  and  said  :— 


'King  Afra«ab  (Afra'-Iab).     King  of  the  TarUrs. 
Stiinarcand.     A  city  in  Turkestan. 
»Ader.bai««(Ader.bi'-ya„).    A  province  of  P««a. 
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"  O  Sohrah^  an  anqsiet  h«*rt  is  thine !  tf 

Oaaat  thou  not  rest  among  the  Tartar  ohie&, 
And  ahare  the  battle's  common  chance  with  us 
Who  love  thee,  but  mutt  preM  forever  Arat, 
In  single  fight  incurring  single  risk, 

To  find  a  father  thou  hast  never  seen  t  70 

Or,  if  indeed  this  one  desire  rules  all, 
To  seek  out  Ruatum— seek  him  not  througli  fight : 
Seek  hiu  in  peace,  and  carry  to  his  arms, 
O  Sohrab,  carry  an  unwounded  son  ( 

But  far  hence  seek  him,  for  he  is  not  here.  7ft 

For  now  it  is  not  as  when  I  waa  young. 
When  Ruatam  was  in  front  of  every  fray : 
But  now  he  keeps  apart,  and  sits  at  homew 
In  Seistan,"  with  Zal  his  father  old. 

Whether  that  his  own  mighty  strength  at  last  80 

Feels  the  abhorr'd  approaches  of  old  age ; 
Or  in  some  quarrel  with  the  Persian  King." 
Tliere  go :— Thou  wilt  not  t    Yet  my  heart  forebodes 
Danger  or  death  awaits  thee  on  this  field. 
Fain  would  I  know  thee  safe  and  well,  though  lost  85 

To  us :  fain  therefore  send  thee  hence,  in  peace 
To  seek  thy  father,  not  seek  single  fights 
In  vain  : — but  who  can  keep  the  lion's  cub 
From  ravening  1  and  who  govern  Rustum's  son  ? 
Go :  I  will  grant  thee  what  thy  heart  desires."  90 

[Peran-  Wina/ailt  to  diuuade  Sohrab.     The  ran  ri»e«,  Uir  fog  cUarB,  ami 
the  Tartmr  hoat  gathers.] 

So  said  he,  and  dropp'd  Sohrab's  hand  and  left 
His  bed,  and  the  warm  rugs  whereon  he  lay, 
And  o'er  his  chilly  limbs  his  woollen  coat 


'Seistan  (SS-es-t&n').     A  district  of  eastern  Pt»«ia. 

*  Perhaps  because  he  is  beginning  to  feel  old,  or  on  aocoant  of 
quarrel  with  the  Persian  king. 


I«9 


AMMOLD 


105 


^hi.  nTtrl**  ''"^  ~-»^  '•^-^  «^he  took 
And  on  hui  he«l  he  pWd  hi.  nkeep^kin^^ 

iiu.  herald  to  hw  .xde,  and  went  abro«l 
The  «un,  by  this,  had  risen,  and  clear'd  th-  # 

And  from  theu-  tente  the  Tartar  horaemen  fil'd 
^to  the  open  plain;  so  Haman  bade; 
Harnan  who  next  to  Peran-Wiw  rul'd 
The  host,  and  still  was  in  his  lusty  prima 

Or«)iiiefcor«"CMDi»iir««lw»i       !? 
For  th,  w«™  iJiJnr^  r.?'^  '"""'"' 
^.  !«.«.  of  th.  OrZ^^.t^T^''- 
Rr.t  with  bl«A  sheep-Am  mm  „d  StCV 

"B^    Acityu.P.r.ii. 

"frore.  frozen. 

mre'.  or^^y.  ^1^"  "•*°""'«-«  «^"-  -««i  Wi«.  „^e  Iron. 
no'i^'to^c""''*-  -«^-  -o-dio  tribe,;   the  aa„e.  .re  of 
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The  Tokas,  and  the  lanoes  of  Salore, 

And  those  from  Attruok"  and  the  Caspian  sands; 

Light  men,  and  on  light  steeds,  who  only  drink 

The  acrid  milk  of  camels,  and  their  wells. 

And  then  a  swarm  of  wandering  horse,  who  came 

From  far,  and  a  more  doubtful  serrioei*  own'd  j 

The  Tartars  of  Ferghana,  from  the  banks 

Of  the  Jaxartes,  men  with  scanty  beards 

And  dosfreet  skull-cape ;  and  those  wilder  hordes 

Who  roam  o'er  Kipchak  and  the  northern  waste, 

Kalmuks  and  unkemp'd  Kuzsaks,"  tribes  who  stray 

Nearest  the  Pole,  and  wandering  KitghiMes, 

WJio  come  on  shaggy  ponies  from  Pamere. 

These  all  fil'd  out  from  camp  into  the  plain. 

And  on  the  other  side  the  Persians  form'd : 

Fiwt  a  light  cloud  of  horse,  Tartars  they  seem'd, 

The  Ilyats  of  Khorassan :«  and  behmd. 

The  royal  troops  of  Persia,  horse  and  foot, 

MarshaM'd  battalions  bright  in  bumish'd  steel. 

But  Peran-Wisa  with  his  herald  came 

Threading  the  Tartar  squadrons  to  the  front. 

And  with  his  staflf  kept  back  the  foremost  ranks. 

And  when  Perood,  who  led  the  Persians,  saw 

That  Peran-Wisa  kept  the  Tartars  back. 

He  took  his  spear,  and  to  the  front  he  came^ 

And  check'd  his  ranks,  and  fix'd  them  where  they  stood. 

And  the  old  Tartar  came  upon  the  sand  145 

Betwixt  the  silent  hosts,  and  spake,  and  said  :— 
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» Attrack  and  Jaxartes  (1.  128).    Names  of  riven. 

««r?**"*w'*"i'M"^  ewvice.     Their  aUegianoe  wm  doubtful ;  they  wore 
not  bound  to  follow  the  wmy  of  King  Af nwiab.  ^ 

"Kusxaks.  C!ouacka. 

"Khorassan.    A  province  of  nortt-ewitem  Persia. 
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fPfnmWUa  eatU  on  the  Ptrmam  to   UnA        x        ^ 

Let  It^L't^  y«.  Penrian,  and  Tartars,  hear  I 
Let  there  be  truce  between  tl,e  host,  tcwlay. 
But  choose  a  champion  irora  the  Pe«ian  lords 
To  fight  our  champion  Sohrab.  man  to  man^ 

When  the  dew  glisten,  on  the  pearled  ^r^ 
A  slnver  run.  «,rough  the  deep  oom  for  ^y- 

A 'th    ,WK  '^  J"""*  "^-^  Peran-Wisa  Jdf 
A  thnU  through  all  the  TarUr  squadrons  rin 

Of  pnde  and  hope  for  Sohn^b.  whom  they  Wd. 

But  as  a  troop  of  pedlars.  f,x>mCabool,« 
Cross  underneath  the  Indian  Caucasus, 
That  vast  sky-neighbouring  mountain  of  milk  snow  • 

aof 'd  bv  thi  *"^^"'"«  ^^^"^  ^^  -  the^a^. 
fil  t  1^        "''  •''^  ^••*«  «»^  they  themselveL 

For  f  *  i       .'^  ""'^''^  •"^  ""^P  <*«>  breath. 
For  fear   hey  should  dislodge  the  o'erhanging   nows- 
So  the  pale  Persians  held  their  bi^th  wifh  LT 
And  to  Ferood  his  b«,ther  chiefs  came  up 

To  counsel  .Gudurz  and  Zoarrah  came 
And  Feraburz,  who  rul'd  the  Persian  hU 
Second,  and  was  the  uncle  of  the  king  • 

Ferood  shame  bids  us  take  their  challenge  up 

He  has  the  wild  stag's  foot,  the  lion's  heart 
But  Rustum  came  last  night;  aloof  he  sits 
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height  ""*"  oroMea    the    mouataiiu   at   a   great 
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And  sullen,  and  luu  pitoh'd  his  tents  apart : 

Him  will  I  seek,  and  carry  to  bis  ear 

llie  Tartar  ohallenge,  and  this  young  man's  name 

Haply  he  will  forget  his  wrath,  and  fight. 

Stand  forth  the  while,  and  take  their  ohallenge  up."        180 

So  spake  he ;  and  Ferood  stood  forth  and  said : — 
"  Old  man,  be  it  agreed  as  thou  hast  said. 
Let  Sohrab  arm,  and  we  will  find  a  man." 

[Ovdtarz  ealla  on  Btutum  in  hi$  tent.     "  Help  u$,  Bustum,  or  we  loie,"] 

He  spoke ;  and  Peran-Wisa  tum'd,  and  strode 
Back  through  the  opening  squadrons  to  his  tent.  186 

But  through  the  anxious  Persians  Gudurz  ran, 
And  cross'd  the  camp  which  lay  beliind,  and  reach'd, 
Out  on  the  sands  beyond  it,  Bustum's  tents. 
Of  scarlet  cloth  they  were,  and  glittering  gay, 
Just  pitch'd  :  the  high  pavilion  in  the  midst  190 

Was  Bustum's,  and  his  men  lay  camp'd  around. 
And  Gudurz  enter'd  Bustum's  tent,  and  found 
Bustum  :  his  morning  meal  was  done,  but  still 
The  table  stood  beside  him,  charg'd  with  food ; 
A  side  of  roasted  sheep,  and  cakes  of  bread,  195 

And  dark  green  melons ;  and  there  Bustum  sate 
Listless,  and  held  a  falcon  on  his  wrist. 
And  play'd  with  it ;  but  Gudurz  came  and  stood 
Before  him ;  and  he  look'd,  and  saw  him  stand ; 
And  with  a  cry  sprang  up,  and  dropp'd  the  bird,  200 

And  greeted  Gudurz  with  both  hands,  and  said  : 

"  Welcome !  these  eyes  could  see  no  better  sight. 
What  news  1  but  sit  down  first,  and  eat  and  drink." 

But  Gudurz  stood  in  the  tent  door,  and  said : — 
"  Not  now :  a  time  will  come  to  eat  and  drink,  206 

But  not  to-day :  to-day  has  other  needs. 
Hie  armies  are  drawn  out,  and  stand  at  gaze : 
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To  fight  umt  ehwnpion-wuid  thou  know'.t  hi.  ■ 
OKmtom,  like  thy  mwhtiiU,,..™  ■ 

Or  else  too  weak ;  «d  all  eyes  turn  to  thee. 
Come  down  and  help  us,  Rustun.,  or  we  1^" 
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He  apdce :  but  Bastum  uuvar'd  _!,i, 
"Go  to  1  if  TF»n'.  m.- J     """o^a  with  a  smile  :_ 

uoiol  "ilMeOhwfc  are  old,  then! 
Am  older:  rf  the,„„^  .„  ^^ 

B^^gely :  for  the  King,  f„,  Kei  KhoL. 
Aod  let,  the  iig«l  „„,M„  ^  j^  .  -^ 

^.t"      '°^™"°'^  batlo™^;Lg- 

^wouMth.ti„,i5i:!ir!:ftr'"" 

And  not  th.t  one  dight  helplea  girl  I  h.»e. 

And  I  to  ter^  with  the  ia,ow.h«Vd  Zri 
My  father,  whom  the  robber  Afch«,.  v~ 
And  clip  hi.  We™  diort,  «d  drive  hl!te^ 
And  he  h^  none  to  gnaixi  hi.  weak  oU  Z^ 

And  with  my  great  name  fence  that  weak  oM  ™ 
And  .pend  the  g«x.ly  tr^„  i  h'.;"^;"  "-> 
Airi  re.t  my  age,  and  hew-  of  Sohrab',  feme 

-^fi!!!!!!!:!!!!!!:*^^  *»"  -oTno  mo„  • 
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He  spoke,  and  Bmil'd  j  and  Oudnn  made  reply  :— 
"  What  then,  O  Rustum,  will  men  lay  to  this,  240 

When  Sohrab  darea  our  bravest  forth,  and  seeks 
Thee  most  of  all,  and  thou,  whom  most  he  seeks, 
ffidest  thy  facel    Take  heed,  lest  men  should  say 
Like  aome  old  miaer,  Rustum  hoarda  his  fame, 
And  $hun$  to  peril  it  toith  younger  men."  245 

And,  greatly  mov'd,  then  Ruitum  made  reply  :— 
"O  Gudurz,  wherefore  dost  thou  say  such  words  1 
Thou  knowest  better  words  than  this  to  say. 
What  is  one  more,  one  less,  obscure  or  fam'd, 
Valiant  or  craven,  young  or  old,  to  me  f  250 

Are  not  they  mortal,  am  not  I  myself? 
But  who  for  men  of  nought  would  do  great  deeds  t 
Come,  thou  shalt  see  how  Rustum  hoards  his  fame. 
But  I  will  fight  unknown,  and  in  plain  arms ;» 
I^t  not  men  say  of  Rustum,  he  was  match'd  256 

In  single  fight  with  any  mortal  man." 

[RuMun  amu;  hu  appearance,  in  the  field  bring,  joy  to  the  Peruana.] 
He  spoke,  and  frown'd ;  and  Gudurz  turned,  and  ran 
Back  quickly  through  the  camp  in  fear  and  joy, 
Fear  at  his  wrath,  but  joy  that  Rustum  came. 
But  Rustum  strode  to  his  tent  door,  and  call'd 
His  followers  in,  and  bade  them  bring  \xia  arms, 
And  clad  himself  in  steel :  the  arms  he  chose 
Were  plain,  and  on  his  shield  was  no  device. 
Only  his  helm  was  rich,  inlaid  with  gold 
And  from  the  fluted  spine  2*  atop  a  plume 
Of  horsehair  wav'd,  a  scarlet  horsehair  plume. 
So  arm'd,  he  issued  forth ;  and  Ruksh,  his  horse, 
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«»in  plain  anns.    Without  any  device  on  hia  shield. 

th^i^4.^^    '"*"  '*°"°''  "P'"^*  »**  ^*  *op  o'  *»»  helmet,  in  which 
the  hehaei-featber  or  orenb  is  fitted. 
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FoUow'd  him,  like  a  faithful  hound,  at  heel, 

Ruksh,  whoM  renown  was  noia'd  through  all  the  earth. 

The  horse,  whom  Rostum  on  a  foray  once  270 

Did  in  Bokhara  by  the  river  «nd, 

A  oolt  beneath  its  dam,  and  drove  him  home, 

And  rear'd  him ;  a  bright  bay,  with  lofty  crest; 

Dight"  with  a  saddloK^oth  of  bnridei-'d  green 

Crusted  with  gold,  and  on  the  ground  were  work'd  275 

All  beasts  of  ohaae,  aU  beasts  which  hunters  know : 

So  follow'd,  Rustum  left  his  tents,  and  oross'd 

The  camp,  and  to  the  Persian  host  appear'd. 

And  all  the  Persians  knew  him,  and  with  shouts 

Hail'd ;  but  the  Tartars  knew  not  who  he  was.  280 

And  dear  as  the  wet  diver  to  the  eyes 

Of  his  pale  wife  who  waits  and  weeps  on  shore, 

By  sandy  Bahrein,"  in  the  Ptersian  Gulf, 

Plunging  all  day  in  the  blue  waves,  at  night. 

Having  made  up  his  tale*'  of  precious  peaHs,  286 

Rejoins  her  in  their  hut  upon  the  sands— 

So  dear  to  the  pale  Persians  Rustum  cama 

[Btutum  advances;  wamt  Sohrab.    Sohrab  it  young;   why  ahouid  Me 
court  defeat  and  death  F] 

And  Rustum  to  the  Persian  front  advanc'd. 
And  Sohrab  arm'd  in  Haman's  tent,  and  came. 
And  as  afield  the  reapers  cut  a  swathe 
Down  through  the  middle  of  a  rich  man's  corn, 
And  on  each  side  are  squares  of  standing  com, 
And  in  the  midst  a  stubble,  short  and  bare ; 
So  on  each  side  were  squares  of  men,  with  spears 
Bristling,  and  in  the  midst,  the  open  sand. 
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"Dight  decked. 
"Bahrein.     Anidaiid. 
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And  Roatnm  came  upon  the  sand,  and  cast 
His  ejes  towards  the  Tartar  tents,  and  saw 
Sohrab  come  forth,  and  ey'd  him  as  he  came. 
As  some  rich  woman,  on  a  winter's  morn, 
^  through  her  silken  curtains  the  poor  drudge 
Who  with  numb  blacken'd  fi„ge«  makes  her  fi^ 
At  cock-crow,  on  a  starlit  winter's  mom. 
When  the  frost  flowers  the  whiten'd  window  panes- 
And  wonders  how  she  lives,  and  what  the  thoughts 
Of  that  poor  drudge  may  be ;  so  Rustum  ey'd 
The  unknown  adventurous  youth,  who  from  afar 
Came  seeking  Rustum,  and  defying  forth 
All  the  most  valiant  chiefe :  long  ho  perus'd" 
H«  spinted  air,  and  wonder'd  who  he  was 
For  very  young  he  seem'd,  tenderly  rear'd ; 
lake  some  young  cypress,  toll,  and  dark,  and  straight. 

Which  ma  queen's  secluded  garden  throws 
Its  slight  dark  shadow  on  the  moonUt  turf 
By  midnight^  to  a  bubbling  fountain's  sound- 
So  slender  Sohrab  seem'd,  so  softly  rear'd 
And  a  deep  pity  enter'd  Rustum's  soul 
As  he  beheld  him  coming ;  and  he  stood 
And  beckon'd  to  him  with  his  hand,  and  said  :_ 
O  thou  young  man,  the  air  of  Heaven  is  soft, 
And  warm,  and  pleasant ;  but  the  grave  is  cold. 
Heaven  s  air  is  better  than  the  cold  dead  grave. 
Behold  me :  I  am  vast,  and  clad  in  iron 

Of  blood,  and  I  have  fought  with  many  a  foe  • 
Never  was  that  field  lost,  or  that  foe  sav'd 
O  Sohrab,  wherefore  wilt  thou  rush  on  death? 

"pems'd.  scanned. 
*>  tried,  ezperieaoed. 
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Be  iprwn'd  :••  quit  the  Tartw  hoet,  and  oome 
To  Inn,  Mid  be  m  my  aoa  to  me, 
And  flght  beneath  my  burner  till  I  die. 
There  are  no  yoathi  in  Iran  brave  m  thou." 


S30 


i8oA»A  Am  v^  n^pidan,  U  U  hi, /other.    JtuHum,  <»  iffnaramce, 
coldlf  wai»e$  arid*  aU  omturtt.     Tkey  Jif^.]     ^'^"^• 
So  he  spake,  mUdly :  Sohrab  heard  his  v#oe, 
The  mighty  voioe  of  Rnstom ;  and  he  saw 
His  giant  figure  planted  on  the  sand, 
Sole,  like  some  single  tower,  which  a  chief 
Has  bailded  on  the  waste  in  former  yeara  935 

Against  the  robbers ;  and  he  saw  that  head, 
Streak'd  with  its  first  grey  hairs :  hope  fill'd  his  sonl ; 
And  he  ran  forwards  and  embrao'd  his  knees. 
And  elasp'd  his  hand  within  his  own  and  said  :— 

"  Oh,  by  thy  father's  head  1  by  thine  own  soal  I  340 

Art  thou  not  Rostam  t    Speak  I  art  thou  not  he  t  " 

But  Rustuni  ey'd  askance  the  kneeling  youth. 
And  tum'd  away,  and  spoke  to  his  own  soul : — 

"Ah  me,  I  muse  what  this  young  fox  may  mean. 
False,  wily,  boastful,  are  these  Tartar  boys.  345 

For  if  I  now  confess  this  thing  he  asks, 
And  hide  it  not,  but  ta.y—R%utum  w  *ir«— 
He  will  not  yield  indeed,  nor  quit  our  foes. 
But  he  will  find  some  pretext  not  to  fight, 
And  praise  my  fame,  and  proffer  courteous  gifts.  350 

A  belt  or  sword  perhaps,  and  go  his  way. 
And  on  a  feast  day,  in  Afrasiab's  hall. 
In  Samarcand,  he  will  arise  and  cry— 
'  I  challeng'd  once,  when  the  two  armies  camp'd 
Beside  the  Oxus.  all  the  Persian 


To 


cope  with  me  in  .:;.ngle  fight  j  but  they 
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'BegOTiKB'd.    T»k«  my  advice. 
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Shrank ;  onlj  Rutom  dar'd :  then  he  and  I 

Changed  gift.,«  and  went  on  equal  tenn.  away/ 
So  will  he  speak,  perhapa,  whUe  men  applaad. 
Then  were  the  obiefi  of  Iran  aham'd  through  roe." 

«we  I  wherefore  dost  thou  vainly  queetion  thus 
Of  Rustnm  f  I  am  here,  whom  thou  hast  call'd 
By  challenge'forth :  make  good  thy  vaunt,  or  yield. 
la  it  with  Rustnm  only  thou  would'st  fight? 
Rwh  hoy,  men  look  on  Rustum's  face  and  flee. 
For  well  I  know,  that  did  great  Rnstum  stand 
Before  thy  face  this  day,  and  were  reveal'd, 
There  would  be  then  no  talk  of  fighting  more. 
But  beif.f  what  I  am,  I  tell  thee  this ; 
Do  thou  record  it  in  thine  immost  soul ; 
Either  thou  shalt  renounce  thy  vaunt,  ud  yield  • 
Or  else  thy  bone.  shaU  strew  this  sand,  till  winds 
Bleach  them,  or  Oxus  with  his  summer  floods, 
Oxus  in  summer  wash  them  all  away." 
He  spoke :  and  Sohrab  answer'd,  on  his  feet  — 
"  Art  thou  so  fierce  1    Thou  wilt  not  fright  me  so. 
I  am  no  girl,  to  be  made  pale  by  words. 
Yet  this  thou  hast  said  well,  did  Rustum  stand 
Here  on  this  field,  there  were  no  fighting  then 
But  Rustum  is  far  hence,  and  we  stand  here. 
Begin :  thou  art  more  vast,  more  dread  than  I 
And  thou  art  prov'd,  I  know,  and  I  am  young,'- 
But  yet  success  sways  with  the  breath  of  heaven  «« 
A^d  though  thou  thinkest  that  thou  knowest  sure 
Thy  victory,  yet  thou  canst  not  surely  know. 
For  we  are  all,  like  swimmers  in  the  sea, 
Pois'd  on  the  top  of  a  huge  wave  of  Fate, 
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WWoh  hMg.  uneertmn  to  whieh  side  to  fklL 

And  whether  it  wiU  heave  m  up  to  hmd 

Or  whether  it  wUl  loU  u,  o«t  to  eeiK 

^k  oat  to  «•,  to  the  deep  ware,  of  deirth. 

We  know  not,  Md  no  «««*  will  mUce  u.  k«ow : 

Only  the  erent  WiU  teach  n.  in  it.  hour." 

Hif'ir^^^J  •"«*  Rwkum  an.wer'd  not,  bnt  huri'd         S95 
H..  spear :  down  from  the  shoulder,  down  it  came. 

A*  on  some  partridge  in  the  com  a  hawk 

That  long  has  tower'd  in  the  aiiy  cloud. 

»ry  like  a  plummet :»  Sohnib  saw  it  come. 

^  spr^  aside,  quick  m  a  flash :  the  spear  40O 

a-  d  and  went  quivering  down  into  the  sand. 

Which  it  Nnt  flying  wide :  then  Sohrab  th«7 

In  turn,  and  full  struck  Rustum's  shield :  sharp  ««, 

Tlie  iron  plates  rang  A^^  but  tum'd  the  ,fj. 

And  RuHtum  «i.'d  hi.  club,  which  none  bul^e  405 

S    ""f  Vr  \"^°PP'*^  ^^  ''  "-•  -<»  huge. 

To  buUd  them  boats  fish  from  the  flooded  rivers, 
Hyphasi.  or  Hydaspes,!*  when,  high  up 
By  their  dark  springs,  the  wind  in  winter^time  410 

Has  made  m  Himalayan  forests  wrack  » 

The  club  which  Rustum  lifted  now,  and  struck 

One  stroke ;  but  again  Sohrab  sprang  aside 

Lithe  as  the  glancing  snake,  and  the  club  came  415 

Thundering  to  earth,  and  leapt  from  Rustum's  hand 


Hypha...  or  Hydajpes.     Two  great  river,  iu  uorthern  I^L. 
"wrack,    ram  ;  de»traotioa.  *•«"». 
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And  Raatnm  follow'd  his  own  blow  and  fell 

To  hu  knees,  and  with  hie  flngen  elutoh'd  the  Muid : 

And  now  might  Sohrmb  have  WMheath'd  hi*  ewonl. 

And  piere'd  the  mighty  Rustom  while  he  ky  420 

Diity,  and  on  hia  knees,  and  ohok'd  with  sand  : 

Bat  he  look'd  on,  and  amiid,  nor  bar'd  hia  sword, 

But  ooorteoosly  draw  back,  and  spoke,  and  said  — 

"Thou  strik'st  too  hard :  that  dub  of  thine  will  float. 
Upon  the  snmmer  floods,  and  not  my  bon«K  425 

But  rise,  and  be  not  wroth :  not  wroth  am  I : 
No,  when  I  see  thee,  wrath  forsakes  my  souL 
Thou  say'st  thou  art  not  Rustum  :  be  it  sa 
Who  art  thou  then,  that  oanst  so  touch  my  soul  1 
Boy  as  I  am,  I  have  seen  battles  too;  430 

Have  waded  foremost  in  their  bloody  waves, 
And  heard  their  hollow  roar  of  dying  men ; 
But  never  was  my  heart  thus  touoh'd  before. 
Are  they  from  Heaven,  these  softenings  of  the  heart? 
O  thou  old  warrior,  let  us  yield  to  Heaven  I  43^ 

Come,  plant  we  here  in  earth  our  angry  spears. 
And  make  a  truce,  and  sit  upon  this  sand, 
And  pledge  each  other  in  red  wine,  like  friends, 
And  thou  shalt  Ulk  to  me  of  Rustum's  deeds. 
There  are  enough  foes  in  the  Persian  host  440 

Whom  I  may  meet,  and  strike,  and  feel  no  pang ; 
Champions  enough  Af  rasiab  has,  whom  thou 
Mayst  fight ;  fight  them,  when  they  confront  thy  spear. 
But  oh,  let  there  be  peace  'twixt  thee  and  me ! " 

He  ceas'd :  but  whUe  he  spake,  Rustum  had  risen,       445 
And  stood  erect,  trembling  with  rage :  his  dub 
He  left  to  lie,  but  had  regain'd  his  spear, 
Whose  fiery  point  now  in  his  mail'd  right-hand 
Blaz'd  bright  and  baleful,  like  that  autumn  star." 


i 


"that  autumn  star.    Siriua,  the  dog  star. 
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The  UWbI  rign  ol  fe,^ .  j^^  j^  ^j,^ 

His  braMt  hMY'd ;  hb  U»  foMj'd  •  and  tf^       • 
Wm  aIi/^'^  -i*k  I-  *wm  a ,  and  twice  his  voice 

WMohokd  with  «ge:  .tket  tj»e«  wo«le  b«,ke  •wayr- 

"Girl  I  nimWe  with  thjfeet,  not  with  thyh«d.f 
^ridmimon.«^d«««r.ooin.rof.weetwo.^«, 
Rght ;  let  «e  h«ur  thy  hateful  voice  no  mo«  I 
^o«artnotinAf»d.b'.garfen.now 

But  on  the  Oxu.  .ands,  and  in  the  dance  ' 

Of  battle,  Md  with  me,  who  make  no  pW 
Of  war :  I  fight  it  out,  and  hand  tohJnA 

Remember  aU  thy  ralour :  try  thy  feint. 
And  cunning :  aU  the  pity  I  h«l  i.  gone : 

W^  thy  light  dcipping  tricks,  and  thy  girl's  wUes." 

He  H)oke ;  and  8ohn.b  kindled  at  hi  Lnt^ 
And  he  too  drew  his  swonJ :  at  once  they  rushVl 
Together,  as  two  eagles  on  one  prey 
Come  rushing  down  together  f,x>m  the  clouds, 

^d  with  a  cUng  together,  and  a  din 
Rose,  such  as  that  the  sinewy  woodcutter. 
Mako  often  in  the  forest's  heart  at  mom, 

Rustum  and  Sohrab  on  each  oth«r  h.;vA 
And  you  would 
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say  that  sun  and  stars  took  part 
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In  that  uniutmml  conflict ;  for  a  olood 

Grew  laddenlj  in  heaven,  and  dark'd  the  ran 

Over  the  fii^tera' heads;  andawindroee  480 

Under  their  feet,  and  moaaing  awept  the  plain, 

And  in  a  eandj  whirlwind  wrapp'd  the  pair. 

In  gloom  they  twain  were  wrapp'd,  and  thej  alone ; 

For  both  the  on-looking  hoeta  on  either  hand 

Stood  in  broad  daylight,  and  the  tkj  was  pure,  485 

And  the  sun  sparkled  on  the  Ox  lu  etraam. 

But  in  the  gloom  they  fought,  with  bloodshot  eyes 

And  labooring  breath ;  first  Rusturn  stmek  the  shield 

Which  Sohrab  held  stiff  out :  tlm  steel-spil  'd  spear 

Rent  the  tough  pUtes,  but  faild  to  reach  the  skin,  490 

And  Rttstum  pluck'd  it  back  w -h  ftngry  ^Toan. 

Then  Sohrab  with  his  sword  smoto  Rustuui's  helm, 

Nor  clove  its  steel  quite  through ;  but  all  the  crest 

He  shore  away,  and  that  proud  horsehair  plume, 

Never  till  now  defil'd,  sunk  to  the  dust ;  495 

And  Rustum  bow'd  his  head ;  but  then  the  gloom 

Gr«»w  blacker:  thunder  rumbled  in  the  air, 

And  lightnings  rent  the  cloud ;  and  Ruksh,  the  horse, 

Who  stood  at  hand,  ntter'd  a  dreadful  cry : 

No  horse's  cry  was  that,  most  like  the  roar  600 

Of  some  pain'd  desert  lion,  who  all  day 

Has  trail'd  the  hunter's  javelin  in  his  side. 

And  comes  at  night  to  die  upon  the  sand : 

The  two  hosts  heard  that  cry,  and  quak'd  for  fear. 

And  Oxus  curdled  as  it  cross'd  his  stream.  605 

But  Sohrab  heard,  and  quail'd  not,  but  rush'd  on. 

And  struck  again ;  and  again  Rustum  bow'd 

His  head ;  but  thik  time  all  the  blade,  like  glass, 

Sprang  in  a  thousand  shiveri  on  the  helm. 

And  in  his  hand  the  hilt  remain'd  alona  610 

Then  Rustum  rais'd  his  head :  his  dreadful  eyes 
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Glar'd,  and  he  shook  on  high  hia  menacing  spear, 

And  shouted,  Jiuttum  /    Sohrab  heaid  that  shout, 

And  shrank  amaz'd  :  back  he  recoU'd  one  step^ 

And  scann'd  with  blinking  eyes  the  advancing  form :      B16 

And  then  he  stood  bewilder'd ;  and  he  dropp'd 

Hia  covering  shield,  and  the  spear  pierc'd  his  side. 

He  reel'd,  and  staggering  back,  sunk  to  the  ground. 

And  then  the  gloom  dispers'd,  and  the  wind  fell, 

And  the  bright  sum  broke  forth,  and  melted  all  620 

The  cloud ;  and  the  two  armies  saw  the  pair ;  • 

Saw  Rustum  standing,  safe  upon  h.i  feet^ 

And  Sohrab,  wounded,  on  the  bloody  sand. 

iSohrab  tayg  hit/all  wOl  bt  avenged  Ay  RuUum.] 
T^en,  with  a  bitter  smile,  Rustum  began  :— 
"  Sohrab,  thou  thoughteet  in  thy  mind  to  kill  626 

A  Persian  lord  this  day,  and  strip  his  corpse. 
And  b«ar  thy  trophies  to  Afrasiab's  tent 
Or  else  that  the  great  Rustum  would  come  uown 
Himself  to  fights  and  that  thy  wUes  would  move 
His  heart  to  take  a  gift,  and  let  thee  go.  630 

And  then  that  all  the  Tartar  host  would  praise 
Thy  courage  or  thy  craft,  and  spread  thy  fame. 
To  glad  thy  father  in  his  weak  old  age. 
Fool  I  thou  art  sUin,  and  by  an  unknown  man  I 
Dearer  to  the  red  jackals  shalt  thou  be,  636 

Than  to  thy  friends,  and  to  thy  father  old." 

And  with  a  fearless  mien  Sohrab  replied : 

"  Unknown  the  i  art;  yet  thy  fierce  vaunt  is  vain. 

Thou  dost  not  slay  me,  proud  and  boastful  man  ! 

No  I  Rustum  slays  me,  and  this  filial  heart.  640 

For  were  I  match'd  with  ten  such  men  as  thou, 

And  I  were  he  who  till  to-day  I  was. 

They  should  be  lying  here,  I  standing  there. 
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Bat  thftt  beloved  name  unnerv'd  my  arm — 

Thai  name,  and  aomethiug^  I  confem,  in  thee,  545 

Which  tronbles  all  my  heart,  and  made  my  shield 

Fall ;  and  thy  spear  transfix'd  an  anarm'd  foe. 

And  now  thou  boastest,  and  inaolt'st  my  fate. 

But  hear  thoa  this,  fierce  man,  tremble  to  hear ! 

The  mighty  Rustom  shall  avenge  my  death !  550 

My  father,  whom  I  seek  through  all  the  world, 

He  shall  avenge  my  death,  and  punish  thee ! " 

As  when  some  hunter  in  the  sfffing  hath  found 
A  breeding  eagle  sitting  on  her  nest. 
Upon  the  craggy  isle  of  a  hill  lake,  565 

And  pierc'd  her  with  an  arrow  as  she  rose, 
And  foUow'd  her  to  find  her  where  she  fell 
Far  off; — anon  her  mate  comes  winging  back 
From  hunting,  and  a  great  way  off  descries 
His  huddling  young  left  sole ;  at  that,  he  checks  560 

His  pinion,  and  with  short  uneasy  sweeps 
Circles  above  his  eyry,  with  loud  screams 
Chiding  his  mate  back  to  her  nest ;  but  she 
lies  dying,  with  the  arrow  in  her  side. 
In  some  far  stony  gorge  out  of  his  ken,  565 

A  heap  of  fluttering  feathers :  never  more 
Shall  the  lake  glass  her,  flying  over  it ; 
Never  the  black  and  dripping  precipices 
Echo  her  stormy  scream  as  she  sails  by : — 
As  that  poor  bird  flies  home,  nor  knows  his  loss,  570 

So  Bustum  knew  not  his  own  loss,  but  stood 
Over  his  dying  son,  and  knew  him  not. 

[RuHum  anxioualy  aay»  he  never  had  a  ion,  but  onfy  a  damghUr.  ] 

But  with  a  cold,  incredulous  voice,  he  said  : — 
"  What  prate  is  this  of  fathers  and  revenge  t 
The  mighty  Rustum  never  had  a  son."  675 
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And,  with  a  failing  voice,  Sofarab  replied  :- 
"  Ah  yes,  he  had !  and  that  lost  aon  am  I. 
Surely  the  nevrs  will  one  day  reach  his  ear, 
Reach  Rustnm,  where  he  sits,  and  tarries  long, 
Somewhere,  I  know  not  where,  but  far  from  here ;  580 

And  pierce  him  like  a  stab,  and  make  him  leap 
To  arms,  and  cry  for  veageance  npon  thee. 
Fierce  man,  bethink  thee,  for  an  only  son ! 
What  will  that  grief,  whi^  will  that  vengeance  be ! 
Oh,  covld  I  live,  till  I  that  grief  had  seen !  685 

Yet  him  I  pity  not  so  much,  but  her, 
Mf  motiM>r,  who  in  Ader-baiian  dwells 
With  that  old  king,  her  father,  who  grows  gcey 
With  age,  and  rules  over  the  valiasrt  Koorda" 
H«r  most  I  pity,  who  no  moi-e  will  see  590 

Sohrab  retrnmagifrom  t^  Tartar  caM>, 
With  spoils  and  haoour,  wbea  «m  war  is  done. 
Bat  a  dark  nnMiir  will  be  bruited  up," 
Fram  tribe  to  tribcj  until  it  reach  her  ear ; 
And  then  will  ^at  defeno^iH  woman  learn  596 

That  Sohrab  will  rejoice  her  sight  no  mom ; 
But  tbmt  m  battle  with  a  namd^  foe, 
By  the  far  dirtant  Oxus,  he  is  slain." 

[  The  truth  breaks  in  upon  Bustum.     A  gain  he  charges  Sohrab  wUh  a 

false  tale.] 

He  spoke ;  and  as  he  ceas'd  he  wept  aloud, 
Thinking  of  her  he  left,  and  his  own  death.  600 

He  spoke ;  but  Rustnm  liaten'd,  plung'd  in  thought. 
Nor  did  he  yet  believe  it  was  his  son 
Who  spoke,  although  he  call'd  back  names  he  knew 
For  he  had  had  sure  tidings  that  the  babe, 


"  Kaords.    The  people  of  Kurdistan. 
•It  will  be  ramonred,  or  bruited,  abroad. 
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Which  was  in  Ader-bai^  bom  to  him, 

Had  been  a  punj  girl,  no  boy  at  all : 

So  that  Had  mother  sent  him  word,  for  fear 

Rustum  should  take  the  boy,  to  train  in  arms ; 

And  so  he  deem'd  that  either  Sohrab  took, 

By  a  false  boast,  the  style^  of  Rostum's  scm ; 

Or  that  men  gave  it  him,  to  swell  his  fiune. 

So  deem'd  he ;  yet  he  listen'd,  plung'd  in  tbonght ; 

And  his  soul  set  to  grief,  am  the  vaat  ticb 

Of  the  bright  rocking  ocean  sets  to  shore 

At  the  full  moon  :  tears  gathered  in  his  ejns ; 

For  he  remembered  his  own  early  youth, 

And  all  its  bounding  rapture ;  as,  at  dawn, 

The  shepherd  frot.   his  mountain  lodge  desofMs 

A  far  bright  city,  smitten  by  the  sun, 

Through  nuuiy  rolling  clouds ; — so  Rustum  saw 

His  y(Kiih ;  saw  Sohrab's  mother,  in  her  blooaa  ; 

And  that  old  king,  her  father,  who  lo^d  well 

His  wandering  guest,  and  gave  him  his  fair  child 

With  joy ;  and  all  the  pleasant  life  they  led, 

They  three,  in  that  long-distant  summer-time — 

The  castle,  and  the  dewy  woods,  and  hunt 

And  hound,  and  morn  on  tiiose  delightful  hills 

In  Ader-baijan.     And  he  saw  that  youth. 

Of  age  and  looks  to  be  his  own  dear  son. 

Piteous  and  lovely,  lying  on  the  sand, 

like  some  rich  hyacinth,  which  by  the  scythe 

Of  an  unskilful  gardener  has  been  cut. 

Mowing  the  garden  grass-plots  near  its  bed, 

And  lies,  a  fragrant  tower  of  purple  bloom, 

On  the  mown,  dying  grass ; — so  Sohrab  lay, 

Lovely  iu  detttli,  upon  the  coiuuton  Siuid. 

And  Rustum  gaz'd  on  him  with  grief,  and  said  : — 
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"  O  Sohrab,  thoa  indeed  aii  such  a  son 
Whom  Rostam,  wert  thou  hia,  might  M-ell  liave  lov'd  ! 
.    Yet  here  than  errest,  Solirab,  or  else  men  640 

Have  told  thee  false ;— thou  art  not  Bustnm's  son. 
For  Bustum  had  no  son :  one  child  he  had— 
But  one— a  girl :  who  with  her  mother  now 
Plies  some  light  female  task,  nor  dreams  of  us— 
Of  us  she  dreams  not,  nor  of  wounds,  nor  war."  646 

But  Sohrab  answer'd  him  in  wrath ;  for  now 
The  anguish  of  the  deep-fix'd  spear  grew  fierce. 
And  he  desired  to  draw  forth  the  steel. 
And  let  the  blood  flow  free,  aud  so  to  die ; 
But  firot  he  would  convince  his  stubborn  foe—  660 

And,  rising  sternly  on  one  arm,  he  said : 

ISokrabdiaeloaea  the  mark  by  which  he  was  to  be  known.     "Oboy— 

th]f  father!"] 

"  Man,  who  art  thou  who  dost  deny  my  w<nvlst 
Truth  sits  upon  the  lips  of  dying  men. 
And  Falsehood,  while  I  liv'd,  was  far  from  mine. 
I  tell  thee,  prick'd  upon  this  arm  I  bear  665 

That  seal  which  Bustum  to  my  mother  gave, 
That  she  might  prick  it  on  the  babe  she  bore." 

He  si)oke :  and  all  the  blood  left  Bustum's  cheeks ; 
And  his  knees  totter'd,  and  he  smote  his  hand, 
Against  his  breast,  his  heavy  mailed  hand,  660 

That  the  hard  iron  corslet  clank'd  aloud : 
And  to  his  heart  he  press'd  the  other  hand. 

And  in  a  hollow  voice  he  spake,  and  said : 

"Sohrab,  that  were  a  proof  which  could  not  lie. 
If  thou  shew  this,  then  art  thou  Bustum's  son."  665 

Then,  with  weak  hasty  fingers,  Sohrab  loos'd 
His  belt,  and  near  the  shoulder  bar'd  his  arm. 
And  shew'd  a  sign  in  faint  vermilion  points 
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Prick'd :  as  a  cunning  workman,  in  Fekin, 

Pricks  with  vermilion  some  clear  porcelain  vase, 

An  emperor's  gift — at  early  mom  he  paints. 

And  all  day  long,  and,  when  night  cornea,  the  lamp 

Lights  up  his  studious  forehead  and  thin  hands : — 

So  delicately  prick'd  the  sign  appear'd*> 

On  Sohrab's  arm,  the  sign  of  Rustuui's  seal. 

It  was  that  griffin,  which  of  old  rear'd  Za\,** 

Rnstum's  great  father,  whom  they  left  to  die, 

A  helpless  babe,  among  the  mountain  rocks. 

Him  that  kind  creature  found,  and  i-ear'd  and  lov'd — 

Then  Rustum  took  it  for  his  glorious  sign. 

And  Sohrab  bar'd  that  figure  on  his  arm, 

And  himself  scann'd  it  long  with  mournful  eyes. 

And  then  he  touch'd  it  with  his  hand  and  said  : — 

'*  How  say'st  thou  1    Is  that  sign  the  proper  sign 

Of  Rustum's  son,  or  of  some  other  man's  ? " 

He  spoke :  but  Rustum  gaz'd,  and  gaz'd,  and  stood 

Speechless ;  and  then  he  utter'd  one  sharp  cry — 

O  boy— thy  foUlur  ! — and  his  voice  chok'd  there. 

And  then  a  dark  cloud  pass'd  before  his  eyes. 

And  his  head  swam,  and  he  sunk  down  to  earth. 

But  Sohrab  crawl'd  to  where  he  lay,  and  cast 

His  anns  about  his  neck,  and  kiss'd  his  lips. 

And  with  fond  faltering  fingers  strok'd  his  cheekH, 

Trying  to  call  him  back  to  life :  and  life 

Came  back  to  Rustum,  and  he  op'd  his  eyes, 

And  they  stood  wide  with  horror ;  and  he  seiz'd 
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*>  According  to  the  original  legend,  Kiutuni  left  an  amnlet,  or  charm, 
with  the  mother  of  Sohrab.  Arnold  haa  altered  thia  detail  of  the  atory, 
and  snbatitnted  a  seal  for  the  amnlet. 

**rriffin.  A  mythical  creature,  half -lion,  half -eagle,  which  waa 
suppoaed  to  keep  goard  over  hidden  treaaure.  Joat  aa  in  Roman 
mythology,  Romulua  aod  Remna  were  reare«»  Hy  a  she-wolf,  ao  in 
Persian  mythology,  Zal  was  reared  by  a  griffiv. 
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In  both  his  hands  the  diut  which  Uj  Mound, 

And  threw  it  on  hia  head,  and  nnirah'd  hia  hair, 

His  hair,  and  faoe,  and  beard,  and  gUttering  arms : 

And  strong  convulsive  groanings  shook  his  braast,  700 

And  his  sobs  ohok'd  him ;  and  he  olatch'd  his  sword. 

To  draw  it,  and  for  ever  let  life  out 

But  Sohrab  saw  his  thought,  and  held  his  hands, 

And  with  a  soothing  voice  he  spoke,  and  said :— - 

[Father  and  ton  embraee.    "  Would  that  tke  Oxu,  were  Jlowing  over  me/" 
miy  the  unhappy  father.] 

"  Father,  forbear :  for  I  but  meet  to^y  705 

The  doom  that  at  my  birth  was  written  down 
In  Heaven,  and  thou  art  Heaven's  unconscious  hand. 
Surely  my  heart  cried  out  that  it  was  thou, 
When  first  I  saw  thee ;  and  thy  heart  spoke  too» 
I  know  it :  but  fate  trod  those  promptings  down  710 

Under  its  iron  heel ;  fate,  late  engag'd 
The  strife,  and  hurl'd  me  on  my  father's  spear. 
But  let  us  Bpeak  no  more  of  this :  I  find 
My  father ;  let  me  feel  that  I  have  found. 
Come,  sit  beside  me  on  this  sand,  and  take  715 

My  head  betwixt  thy  hands,  and  kiss  my  cheeks. 
And  wash  them  with  thy  tears,  and  say,  «My  Son  1' 
Quick  I  quick !  for  number'd  are  my  sands  o2  life, 
And  swift ;  for  like  the  lightning  to  this  field 

I  came,  and  like  the  wind  I  go  away 720 

Sudden,  and  swift,  and  like  a  passing  wind. 
But  it  was  writ  in  Heaven  that  this  should  be." 

So  said  he :  and  his  voice  releas'd  the  heart 
Of  Rustum,  and  his  tears  broke  forth ;  he  cast 
His  arms  round  his  son's  neck,  and  wept  aloud,  735 

And  kiss'd  him.     And  awe  feU  on  both  the  hosts 
When  they  saw  Rustum's  grief :  and  Ruksh,  the  horse, 
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With  his  h«Ml  bowing  to  the  ground,  and  mam 

Sweeping  the  dust,  came  near,  and  in  mate  woe 

Firat  to  the  one  then  to  the  otiier  mov'd  730 

His  head,  as  if  enquiring  what  their  gjnei 

Might  mean ;  and  frmn  his  dwk,  omnpasnonate  eyes, 

The  big  warm  tears  roll'd  down,  and  cak'd  the  sand. 

But  Rustum  chid  him  with  stem  voice,  and  sud : — 

"  Ruksb,  now  thou  grievest ;  but,  O  I^iksh,  thy  feet    736 
Should  then  have  rotted  on  thy  nimble  joints, 
When  first  they  bore  thy  master  to  this  fi^." 

But  Sohrab  lodc'd  upon  the  horse  mkI  said  : — 
**  Is  this  then  Ruksh  ?  How  often,  in  past  days, 
My  mother  told  me  of  thee,  thou  brave  steed  !  740 

My  terrible  father's  terrible  horse ;  and  said. 
That  I  should  one  day  find  thy  lord  and  thee. 
Come,  let  me  lay  my  hand  upon  thy  mane. 
O  Ruksh,  thou  art  more  fortunate  than  I ; 
For  thou  hast  gone  where  I  riiaU  never  go,  745 

And  snuff d  the  breezes  of  my  father's  home. 
And  thou  hast  trod  the  sands  of  Seistan, 
And  seen  the  river  of  Helinund,**  and  the  lake 
Of  Zirrali ;  and  the  aged  Zal  himsdf 

Has  often  strok'd  thy  neck,  and  given  thee  food,  750 

Com  in  a  golden  platter  soak'd  with  wine, 
And  said — '  O  Ruksh  !  bear  Rustum  well ! ' — but  I 
Have  never  known  my  grandsire's  furrow'd  fnce, 
Nor  seen  his  lofty  house  in  Seistan, 

Nor  slak'd  my  thirst  at  the  clear  Helmund  stream  :  755 

But  lodg'd  among  my  father's  foes,  and  seen 
Afrasiab's  cities  only,  Samarcand, 
Bokhara,  and  lone  Khiva  in  the  waste, 
And  the  black  Toorkmun  tents ;  and  only  drunk 
The  desert  rivers,  Moorghab  and  Tejend,  760 


**  Helmund.    A  river  in  Afghanistan. 


170 


ABirOLD 


Kohtk,  mkI  wbera  the  Kftlmttka  feed  their  •htn&p, 
The  northern  Sir  ;M  and  this  great  Oxiu  itreMn- 
The  yellow  Oxut,  by  whose  brink  I  dia" 

And,  with  a  heavy  groan,  Rostum  rq>lied : — 
'*0h  that  its  waves  were  flowing  over  me ! 
Oh  that  I  law  its  grains  of  yellow  silt^ 
Boll  tombltng  in  the  oarrent  o'er  my  head ! " 


76S 


{SokraV*  dg'mg  wii^    **  Dnm  of  yotir  forem ;  bttUd /or  me  »  memarkU 
pillar  in  Seutt'M.'*    H*  fvnUU*  the  dtatk  qf  Ruaiwm.} 

And,  with  a  grave  mild  voice,  Sohrab  replied : — 
"Desire  not  that,  my  &ther;  thou  mast  live. 
For  some  are  bora  to  do  great  deeds,  and  live,  770 

As  some  are  born  to  be  obscur'd,  and  die. 
Do  thon  the  deeds  I  die  too  young  to  do, 
And  reap  a  second  glory  in  thine  age. 
Thou  art  my  father,  and  thy  gain  is  mine. 
Bat  come :  thou  seest  this  great  host  of  men  775 

Which  follow  me ;  I  pray  thee,  slay  not  these : 
Let  me  entreat  for  them :  what  have  they  done  t 
They  foUow'd  me,  my  hope,  my  fame,  my  star. 
Let  them  all  cross  the  Oxus  back  in  peace. 
But  me  thou  must  bear  hence,  not  send  with  them,         780 
But  carry  me  with  thee  to  Seistan, 
And  place  me  on  a  bed  and  mourn  for  me. 
Thou,  and  the  snow-hair'd  ZaI,  and  all  thy  friends. 
And  thou  must  lay  me  in  that  lovely  earth, 
And  heiip  a  stately  mound  above  my  bones,  785 

And  plant  a  far-seen  pillar  over  all : 
That  so  the  passing  horseman  on  the  waste 
May  see  my  tomb  a  great  way  oflF,  and  say— 


**  ^.    Anothtir  nams  for  the  river  jAzartet. 
'silt.    A  depoeit  of  mad  or  fine  earth. 
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Sohrab,  the  mightjf  Ruatum'$  $on,  lie$  there, 

Whom  hie  great  /other  did  in  ignoranee  kill—  790 

And  I  be  not  forgotten  in  my  gntva" 
And  with  a  mmimfal  voice,  Rostam  replied  :— 

«  Pe«r  not ;  m  thou  hast  aaid ,  Sohrab,  my  son, 

So  shall  it  be :  for  I  will  bom  my  tents, 

And  quit  the  host,  and  bear  thee  hence  with  me,  795 

And  carry  thee  away  to  Seistan, 

And  place  thee  on  a  bed,  and  moam  for  thee. 

With  the  snow-headed  Zal,  and  all  my  friends. 

And  I  will  lay  thee  in  that  lovely  earth. 

And  heap  a  stately  mound  above  thy  bones,  800 

And  plant  a  far-seen  pillar  6ver  all : 

And  men  shall  not  forget  thee  in  thy  grava 

And  I  \vdll  spare  thy  host :  yea,  let  them  go  : 

Let  them  all  cross  the  Oxns  back  in  peace. 

What  should  I  do  with  slaying  any  more  t  SGb 

For  would  that  all  whom  I  have  ever  slain 

Might  be  once  more  alive ;  my  bitterest  foes, 

And  they  who  were  call'd  champions  in  their  time, 

And  through  whose  death  I  won  that  fame  I  have; 

And  I  were  nothing  but  a  common  man,  SIO 

A  poor,  mean  soldier,  and  without  renown  ; 

So  thou  mightest  live  too,  my  son,  my  son  I 

Or  rather  would  that  I,  even  I  myself, 

Might  now  be  lying  on  this  bloody  sand. 

Near  death,  and  by  an  ignorant  stroke  of  thine,  815 

Not  thou  of  mine ;  and  I  might  die,  not  thou ; 

And  I,  not  thou,  be  borne  to  Seistan ; 

And  Zal  might  weep  above  my  grave,  not  thine  ; 

And  say — 0  son,  I  weep  thee  not  too  sore. 

For  willingly,  I  know,  tliou  tnet'at  thine  end —  820 
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But  now  in  Wood  and  batUea  wm  my  yootli. 
And  foil  of  blood  and  battles  ii  my  age ; 
And  I  shall  never  end  this  life  <^  blood." 

Then,  at  the  point  of  death,  Sohrab  replied  :- 
•«  A  life  of  blood  indeed,  thou  dreadful  num  I 
But  thou  slialt  yet  have  peace  ;  only  rorti  now ; 
Not  yet :  but  thou  shalt  have  it  on  that  day,** 
When  thou  siialt  sail  in  a  high-maated  suip, 
Thou  and  the  other  peers  of  Kai-Khoaroo,*' 
Returning  home  over  the  salt  blue  sea, 
Prom  laying  thy  dear  master  in  his  grave." 
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[Rudum  U  Wi  bjf  the  bod^  of  hia  am.     The  rimer  (kmt/owa  on  under  the 
ttartight  into  the  Sea  0/  Aral.  ] 


And  Bustum  gaz'd  on  Sohrab's  face,  and  said  :— 
"  Soon  be  that  day,  my  son,  and  deep  that  aea  I 
Till  then,  if  fate  so  wills,  let  me  endure." 

He  spoke ;  and  Sohrab  smil'd  on  him,  and  took 
The  spear,  and  drew  it  from  his  side,  and  eas'd 
His  wound's  imperious**  anguish  :  but  the  blood 
Came  celling  from  the  open  gash,  and  life 
Flow'd  with  the  stream :  all  down  his  cold  white  side 
The  crimson  torrent  pour'd,  dim  now,  and  soil'd, 
Like  the  soil'd  tissue  of  white  violets 
Left,  freshly  gather'd,  on  their  native  bank, 
r.y  romping  children,  whom  their  nurses  call 
From  the  hot  fields  at  noon  :  his  head  droop'd  low. 
His  limbs  grew  clack ;  motionless,  white,  he  lay- 
White,  with  eyes  clos'd  ;  only  when  heavy  gasps, 
Deep,  heavy  gasps,  quivering  through  all  his  frame. 
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«Thi»  prophecy  was  not  fulfilled.    Bnstiun,  according  to  the  lesend, 
met  his  death  by  treachery  at  the  hand  of  his  half-brother  L-iOghwL 
«  Kai  Kbosroo.    The  King  of  Peraia,  aee  line  22a 
^imperious,  demanding  reliei 
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Convula'd  him  baok  to  life,  he  open'd  them, 

And  fix'd  them  feebly  on  hi»  father'a  fwoe : 

Till  now  aU  strength  was  ebb'd,  and  from  his  limba 

Unwillingly  the  spirit  flul  away, 

Regretting  the  warm  mansion  which  it  left, 

And  youth  and  bloom,  and  this  delightful  world. 

So,  on  the  bloody  sand,  Sohrab  lay  dead. 
And  the  great  Rustum  drew  his  horseman's  oloak 
Down  o'er  his  face,  and  sate  by  his  dead  son. 
As  those  black  granite  pillars,  <mce  high-rear'd 
By  Jerashid  in  PersepoliB,**  to  bear 
His  house,  now,  mid  their  broken  flighta  of  steps, 
Ziie  prone,  enormous,  down  the  mountain  side- 
So  in  the  sand  Uy  Rustum  by  his  son. 

And  night  came  down  over  the  solemn  waste. 
And  the  two  gazing  hosts,  and  that  sole  pair, 
And  darken'd  all ;  and  a  cold  fog,  with  night. 
Crept  from  the  Oxus.     Soon  a  hum  arose. 
As  of  a  great  assembly  loos'd,  and  firee 
Began  to  twinkle  through  the  f<^ :  for  now 
Both  armies  mov'd  to  camp,  and  took  their  meal : 
The  Persians  took  it  on  the  open  sands 
Southward  ;  the  Tartars  by  the  river  marge  : 
And  Rustum  and  his  son  were  left  alone. 

But  the  majestic  river  floated  on. 
Out  of  the  mist  and  hum  of  that  low  land, 
Into  the  frosty  starlight,  and  there  mov'd. 
Rejoicing,  through  the  hush'd  Chorasmian"*  waste, 
Under  the  solitary  moon  :  he  flow'd 
Right  for  the  polar  star,  past  Orgunj^," 
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<*Penep(di8.      An  ancient  city  auppowd    to  h»ve  been  built  by 
Jemahid,  or  Jamahid,  a  mythical  king  of  Persia. 

»•  Chorasmian  waste.     A  deMrt  land,  on  the  lower  Oxub. 
*^Orgnnj^    A  village  on  the  Oxus. 
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Through  l^rliof  .and  «id  ««tt«l  ruAr 4^ 
In  Wj  h,gh  mounfin  cradle  in  IWr^ 

Hw  Inaunou.  home  of  w»teniM  open.,  bright 

*^»VS  and  ihine  upon  the  Aral  Se^ 

. —ArtuM. 


880 


886 


1:1 


iO 


